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Did vice appear abroad in her naked 

deformity, her baneful influence might 

be confined within a narrow sphere. 

Her shameless front would then be 

reared in vain^ahd man would only 

look upon her to abhor her : but, when 

^she attires herself in a specious garb^ 

the world is deluded, and her contagion 

^ spreads in every direction. Thus she 

^ teaches, that revenge is honour, and 

CO murdgr, justice; and many has she per-^ 

X suaded, that duelling is a virtue. It is, 

at "^ 



t 



'V, 



however, the province of Truth, to poi 
out her snaky form beneath the glitter 
ing disguise, and bid the unheedin 
multitude beware. 



When principles result from the opi- 
nion of man, they must ever fluctuate,*' 
because his opinions are in constant 
agitation : nothing dependant upon hu- 
man nature being stable. He, there-' 
fore, who seeks to improve others, 
must noit rest his hojj^s on his owa 
powers, lest another, more ingenious 
than himself, should oppose, and utter<* 
ly subvert his arguments. This, expe* 
rience h^ taught iis frequently to be 
the case, and we have known subjects 
the most weighty, which one man had 
established, overthrown by another : 




each opinion derived from human rea- 
son triumphing in its turn. The reason 
of man, indeed, can never give perma- 
nency to its doctrines, because, like 
himself, it is fallible. In vain he gilds 
it, over with his eloquence. Time robs 
the gilding of its lustre, and it attracts 
no more. He who alone can fix the 
human heart is God. His word then 
should be the standard of our hopes, 
the soul of our persuasion. To this I 
have had recourse, and among my 
humble leaves will be found many a 
blooming flower of (paradise. Unhap- 
pily there are those to whom they ever 
prove offensive. They reject them as 
swine would pearls to pursue their sen- 
sual tneistl; while the Christian stops at 
them to enjoy their bfeauty and their 
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to thfee," said he,^*in the name of tlie 
LaiiD OF Hosts,'* and hurled desti'uc- 
tion on his foe ! — ^Where is the modern 
duellist, who can presume to go in that 
name, or who can hope a blessing on 
his cause? — His cause! — what is his 
cause?— The cause of Vanitj^ Jed on 
by Temerity, and sanctioned by Folly ! 
—The truth spoken of a worthless wo- 
man-— the quarrelling of two dogs — the 
being justled in a crowd, or gazed upon, 
are incentives to challenges which ter- 
minate in death! They seek occasion 
of oifence, and fight duels to become 
heroes ! O, shame to the age ! when 
Englishmen, to gain a, name in arms, 
must turn their deadly weapons on each 
other. 



VUl 

Du^ IDLING. originated in the middle 
centuries, during the feudal system; 
whien the laws were imperfectly esta- 
blished,and partially administered ; in the 
ages of darkness and of ignorance, when 
despotism let loos^ its reins, and decided 
only by its passions : of those deformed 
times was duelling the hideous offspring, 
and worthy of its generation. The age 
of chivalry succeeded, and a race of 
single combatants sprung, up, called 
Knights-errant. These were a generous 
set Excited by a love of order, and 
the publjq good, they went about re- 
dressing wrongs. Seeking to ennoble 
themselves by glorious deeds, they ex- 
celled in virtue as thfey did.in arms. 
Their valour awed the tyranny of power,, 
and checked its lawless rage. In them 



the defenceless found a guardian^ and 
the oppressed an avenger j for, where 
Scarcely any law existed, the best re- 
source was a virtuous man. They were 
bright examples ; the very antithesis to 
modern duellists, with whom, had they 
been cotemporary, they would doubtless 
have waged incessant wan 

The gradual improvement, however, 
of jurisprudence, rendered them, in the 
end, unnecessary; and when the legis- 
lative authority became strong enough 
to restrain the vices of mankind, the 
knight-errant hung up his shield and 
lance, and sheathed his sword ; submit-^ 
ing the case of others, and his^ own, to the 
wisdom of law. But now, in the nine- 
teenth century, and in England, where 



jurisprudence has risen, perhaps, to the 

very acme of human perfection ; where 

.the poor peasant can arraign the peer 

before impartial justice, and where right 

can be obtained in spite of wealth and 

title, what must be said of the modern 

-<► 
duellist? — That he is a savage in the 

reign of civilization, and a disgrace to 

the age. 

I MAY be taxed with ignorance of 
what is termed the nice feelings of ho* 
nour. — I am, truly, a stranger to those 
nice feelings that excfte to suicide or 
murder, and, in all such cases, I prefer 
the simplicity of ignorance to the pre- 
sumption of error. 

Duellists affect to despise death; 
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arid this they call courage ! But it is a 
courage that does not distinguish them 
from brutes: they, likewise, despise 
death, and from the same reason;- — 
because they cannot comprehend its 
danger ! ^ X. ' 

The duellist, possibly, professes to 
be, a Christian, consequendy, to belifeve 

on, and to adore, the Son of God, who 
commands us^— to forgive ! What then 
must we think of him if, obeying revengd 
or vanity, he spills the blood of his 
fellow-creature, or his own, at the 
shrine of human depravity? The sim- 
plest child of Truth will conclude hint 
utterly ignorant of his profession, and 
a perfect stranger to the Prince oi 
Peace, whose promises of eternal glory, 



and whose threatenings of eternal misi 
he holds of less consequence than 
applause or censure of the world, Al 
# he considers not, that his law of horn 
will avail him nothing on his exit fr 
this life : — ^the irrevocable law of Si 
will then thunder on his guilty soul. 

The arguments contained in the f 
lowing work, I at first intended to 
troduce in the form of a pajgophlet; : 
the use of those only who, in reali 
it most concerned ; but, learning tl 
others had preceded me, and that th< 
laudable efforts had made no impn 
sion, although piety and talent had be 
united fer beyond my humble powers, 
gave over that,, and adopted anoth 
plan, by which I might shew to tl 
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^tH^fleclang athnirers of duellists^ how 
mnworthy tliey were of estimation, and 
iov insignificant they looked when 
^ntrasted to true greatness, and thns^ 
by lessening their supporters, lessen 
«flieiT fiumber. I Aerefoire tratisformed 
it into a novel, and^ in order to excite 
ifee attention of liiose who would deem^ 
plain ^entitment a laboiicms task,, had; 
recourse to a plot;: but so festidiouBly 
iiave I indulged in this, that I doubt of 
its possessing sufficient interest for the 
desired effect. There are two classes of 
Teaders ; the first only seek instructioti,, 
the last only amusement 13ie one seK 
dom deign to look at novels, wisely 
considering the most ingenious fictions 
superfluous, when so many truths, 
equally interesting, and iixfinitely more 
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important, invite their research; while 
the other pursue them with an avidity 
which, considering their general frivo- 
lity, aftd the sacrifice of time they oc- 
casion, borders upon madness. The 
former, I apprehend, will n^ver honour 
,my little book with a perusal ; but the 
Jatter will seize upon it as their rightful 
property. The rieaders of novels conr 
.stitute the greater part of the youthful 
•community, (I mean of those who de- 
vote their leisure to books;) and, with 
them^ a man is not half a he4*o, unless 
be is a duellist , which they deem a 
most indispensable essential to a finished 
gentleman. Among these I hope to 
take, by surprize, some unwary idlers, 
who, betrayed by my title, (from which 
•they may anticipate a rich repast ojf 
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varied vanities,) will jbe led, uncon-^ 
sciously, to a few simple truths. Where 
they may, learn, that of all heroes, the 
greatest i$ a Christian; because, while 
the honours of others belong only to 
time, . his v will flourish . in eternity ! — 
{^erhaps .the novelty will please them : 
tb^ir 0li(fe!ct3 may become changed, and>^ 
approving my. hfumble efforts, they will 
seek richer enjoyments from authors 
more ^ competent to charm and to in-;, 
struct > By them, they will rejoice to see 
^ice stripped of her plumage, and Vir- 
tue presented in her native simplicity; 
the one depressed, the otlier exalted; 
*-^such, at least, is my hope. 

c»; It may be objected, that the Hero of 
;iny volume is too dissimilar to bis felio^ 

b2 



mat ^ stktid ftvr b^ bxktb^t.^'' t}ttm 
torn ts he kr h tame ay. But^ iioi^iy^ 

improvetiH^ if h« has iii> Mp^riof 
o):^t to aaa^k^ unto^ or wlmt i»m b* 
learned from a beittg o& % l^d yA^ 
oursdvee. Hid dd^ibti it^ouid }iot i^ock 
H8> tK>r wcmM kk tnerits emidatt^--*d^ 
fbrmtly would flo longer dpagnt; ii^ror 
tfeere no beaul^ to «dmH*e<^ BfesideSy'^^ 
Ciftiil^T was a pEfif £CT iftAN/and seift 
to be QWpatUm ! — ^Uoikr thi»^ knprei^ 
sion^ I ba^e gk6& tfo my faera a cha<^ 
racter which I thtuk worthy of nottap 
tion; conscious, however^ that many 
will differ &om iftae. The taran of the 
world will cojDsider him an imlliriviii^ 

f 
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being, around whom wealth will never 
flow, of whom applause will never 
speak, on whom preferment will never 
wait The haughty soldier will despise 
him, — ^the daughter of Vanity will mock 
him. — ^The former can find no dignity 
in peace; no glory unconnected with 
the conflagration of cities, and the 
groans of slaughtered numbers ; the lat- 
ter can see no beauty in Innocence, na 
majesty without worldly pomp* But 
it shall be found, in the end, whent 
Truth advances her banner in the sky, 
and erects her throne, that Peace and 
Innocence shall alone be crowned with 
glory and with honomr t 
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surt had riseh-^the shades of 
night had flfed before him-^and the wide 
hcmfephere was filled with the glory of 
bis beams, when Mr. Barclay left the 
peaceM chamber of sl^ep and came 
abroad to hail the day. — He w^as a 
Christian !— ra sacred character/ which 



t 
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the tongue frequently professes, while 
the heart prophanes. Mr. Barclay in 
believing on his God^ adored him; 
and, adoring, he confessed him. He 
cast his eyes aroupd — the sheep were 
grazing on the me'adow — the fields were 
ripening to the harvest — and the ad- 
joining grove re-echoed to the melody 
of its resident songsters ! 

'^ How lovely is this scene !" said be, 
" the beauty of spring ^nd the fulness 
of autumn seem here combined But, 
alas ! it must change !^-*Ye bleating 
innocents shall cease to sport!- 
Hushed shall be your song, ye winged 
tribe ! — ^This earth shall be disrobed'of 
all its charms ! — and thou, resplendent 
sun, whose vital heat and streaming 
light give life and beauty to all around,^ 
shalt be no more ! —^ot so with thee, 
O man ! thy soul shall live for ever !— 
Immortal soul ! — One day of endless 

5 
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hlks awaits thee, or one long night of 

never-ending woe! Awake^ O my 

soul ! — ^Arise to meet thy God !— * He 
shall shew thee the paths of life : in 
his presence is the fulness of joy, and 
at his right hand are pleasures for ever- 



more:' " 



Mr. Barclay stood raj[>t> in adora* 
tion, when the report from pistols: 
reached his ear. It came from the next 
inclosure, whither he instantly has- 
tened. On arriving there, he beheld 
four men ; t^'o of whom were pointing 
theiir fatid weapoaa at ei»ch otb^, in 
aoi; to fire,, while «the Qtbers^ stood by. , 
One of the former was an ag«d per- 
son, on whose pallid xrheeks were alter- 
nately depicted deep grief and insa- 
tiate reyei%ift f the other ims a young 
m^itairy of^fiev^ of ata elegant^ appear- 
ance, and whose feittured w^e in pw* 
feet apathy. ^ ^ 



" Cease, countrymen!, brothers}'' 
exclaimed Mr. Barclay, -^ O cease this 
bloody purpose !" 

^* An affair of honour, good Sir/' 
said the officer. 

"The word will not be known at the 
throne of eternal justice," , said Mr. 
Bacclay. 

" We live and die upon its rules," re- 
plied the other. 

"The light of truth will not admit 
them," returned Mr.. Barclay, -*and 
the darkness of hell will envelope them 
for ever." ' 

« 

" Stranger,'' said the soldier, " we 
have been^ trained in honour's school ; 
her mandates i9% hold sacred, and her 
laws inviolate ; we are taught to smile 
at danger f and to coutema death." 



** I know of Bot law,** said Mn Bar- 
day, ^' Ihaft should abrogate that of 
God, which says, ^ Thou shalt do na 
murder:" and whatever other tribunals 
may determine upon duelling, it .will 
be murder at that of thy crea ton Tliy 
honour teach thee to contemn death ? 
O,. fpoli^h man ! thy honour is a chejat 
— 4t ne?er told thee what d^thriv^s ; 
thy gaudy idol bath dazzled thy sen$esi 
and hidden from thee the awfuli^ss of 
eternity. ^ . ' , 

*^ The world, my gentle Sir," said 
the other, " the world will not hear 
these things.'' 

" The world !" responded Mn Bar- 
clay, /* what is the world, in this, bet- 
ter than a brutal mob, delighting 
itself in the quarrel of two children, 
whom it urges to mutual acts of cruelty 
in order to glut its ferocious nature. 
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And kow abject is the man who^ 7et- 
lering himself ^Uh the w6rld, tims 
servilely complies with its prepoBte^ous 
customs, from the fear of its rebuke; 
and yet can dare the anger of Omni- 
potence ! — Sit, Sir, it is a dastard mind 
that cannot sustain the mockery of the 
world !-M:hild-like, the ridicule of thy 
pkj^mates has more fonse with fbee 
than the admonttioa$^ of a parent 
And the world too ! — dost thou not 
•HTong the better part of it ?— Wlieii 
did the world commit life into thy care? 
' — Do the laws of thy hono«r annul the 
Jaws of thy native land ?— The dueHist 
,who becomes the umpire of himself^ 
and rears his pseudo^honour o'ier his 
country's justice, is a foul blot upon 
her healthful constittition ;— he would 
disorganize her frame, and scatter it to 
ruins ; — he is a traitor to his king — a / 
rebel to his God T' 



" You have skid tod much, Sir,'^ 
interrupted the officer, "you are desti- 
tute of haiiiaur ! I feel ashamed at lis- 
tening to you so long," " 

" And shame,'' fejoined Mr. Barclay^ 
'^ shame an that man who is ashamed 

tfftruth."^^ 

, " ■ "^ ■. ■ , * 

" Come,*' Vaid the eider duellist^ 
** we have been interrupted too long — 
let ii3 pr4)ceedi.^ 



- " Unhappy old man !" exclaimed Mr. 
Barclay, '^ hast thou found this life too 
Idng? Will blood become those whited 
locks ? say, will immensity find thee a 
hiding-place from an offended God ?" 

" Young man," said he, ** thy heart 
is calm, and thou canst talk of peace; 
mine is shaken by a storm of ills, which 
can only be allayed by blood !" 
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" Alas I by blood T 

" Yes—the blood of that i 
seducer T 

" Seducer of whom ?'^ 

" My daughter ! — Come,* co 
he, re- pointing his pistol at h 
gonist, •* no more delay.'* 

" I am ready, Sir," said the 

. The old man then fii*ed ; but 
tent from passion, his ball pa 
adversary devoid- of harm. T 
dier discharged his weapon in t 

*' Why do you mock me^?** d 
ed the old man. 




'^ I do not mock you, Sir,** 
the other, " I stand here agre< 



your command. The law of honour does 
not oblige me to take away your life, 
which I could do with ease : my skill is 
known to my friends," 

" Then I will leave you," said the ag- 
grieved father, "and may remorse over- 
,take and dwell with you for ever !" 

" Your favours, sir," returned the 
other, *^ are very permanent" 

Mr. Barclay now requested permission 
of the old gentleman to accompany him 
home, 

» 

** I know not why,'' said he> " we are 
strangers. What is the motive ?" 

" To administer consolation tg thy 
afflicted heart ?" 

*' By what means?" 
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*' By speaking peace to it" 

" Alas !" returned he, " my peace is 

blasted! — ^gone for ever !'* 

• ■. . 

" I will hopti td restore it" 

" Come then," said he, and taking 
him by the hand, "thou shalt be my 
friend !" 

The officer now approached Mr. Bar- 
clay, and demanded his address. On 
which he presented him his card, when 
they separated ; the officer and his com- 
panion by themselves, while the old gen- 
tleman, his second, and Mr. Barclay, 
walked on till they came to a post-chaise 
in waiting, which they entered, ai^d im- 
ijiediafteiy drove off. 
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ther motives to Duelling found insufficient 
to actuate a wise Man — Stability of Virtue. 



*^ How lamentable a subject it is,'* 
said Mr. Barclay, after a few minutes 
of silence, " that man should sufFei* his 
passions to impel him unto acts that may 
ingulf him in misery — a misery which 
time can never heal, (fw time, with him, 
might cease, and hope be known no 
longer). Bat much more lamentable '\\ 

b6 






■^' 



"'* 




12 

is, that men, uninfluencf^d by passion^ 
can be found to accompany, and, indeed, 
lead them to destruction," 

Mr. Barclay, during the above sen- 
tencCj had withdra^\Ti his eyes from the 
old gentleman and fixed them on his se- 
cond. 

" What gentleman," said the last, with 
a look of reproof, " what gentleman 
could refuse to accompany his friend to 
what may prove the last moments of his 
life?" 

*^ When friendship,'' said Mr. Barclay, 
^^ becomes hostile to the laws of God, it 
is no longer a virtue, and it ought to be 
dissolved." 



"A second, sir, attends his frientf 
from motives of humanity. He finds his 
friend resolved to fight: by every ho* 
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nourabk means he seeks k reconciliation ;: 
but still the ihap^rioos principle cries out 
for the field— to the -field the second at- 

» 

tends iiim ; still with die hopes of pre- 
venting Uood." 

• /.. . y. t r ■ • : /• .' .. • .1 

" The principles are wrong," said Mr^ 
Barclay, *' when bent on death, to call 
in the interference of a friend, and urge 
him to participate in so great a crime ; 
for it so happens,, that the seconds them- 
selves sometimes fight This seems no- 
thing less than that extravagant folly 
which existed in ancient France, where 
the chiefs in any quarrel callled in their 
friends, who, with themselves, el^aged 
in the sanguinary fray, till the best half 
were left dead upon the field— countiy- 
man with countryman. The savage tribes 
of America, amid all their thirst. for 
blood, have nothing parallel to this. 

** But the principals themselves, of 



mo^rn timesi frequently wish to deter^ 
min^ the affair without the sheddiog x)f 
Uood, provided they can attdin it coa- 
siatently with honour j therefore d6 tibey 
commit.theihselves to the guidance of 
the second^ knowing it to be his duty to 
seek peace. 

" So tbert an event t^es place, which 
they deem a complete incentive to fight, 
their honour cannot dispense with blood. 
Hondur, they conceive, must be satiated ; 
yet they are conscious that dispasjsdonate 
reason, and. calm reflection, may procure 
an innocent termination ; to these, how- 
ever, they deem it i^oble to attend ; 
their honour, it seems, with reason and 
reflectiop, being incompatible, and they, 
blind as their idol, continue to cry aloud 
for vengeance. Themselves are ashamed 
to seek a reccmciliatibn, and therefore 
they call in the aid of others to adjust 
their mischief. In all this conduct I can 
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discern nothing superior to that of tw6 
wrangling children, wh()se pettish tem- 
pers must be tamed by the authority of a 
guardiaj:^: — the rod, dir^ woidd be a fit 
instrument for both/' 

" But do you not acknowledge some- 
thing ingenuous in a peiison confessing 
his own insltflSciehcy,, and modestly sub- 
mitting his case to ihe cttre of an impar- 
tial persoii ?" 

** Let me ask f6Uy sir, what would 
you think of a perscrfi crying out: ^ If 
you do not remove this razor, I will cut 
my throat?' 



L'Ti** 



** I would say that he was mad." 

^* And what, pray, is a duellist, w^ho 
does ais much as say: * I will kill that 
itian, or he shall kiH me, unless you 
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prevent us.' Me thinks I see a clear ana- 
logy to both fool and madman.'' 

"There may be a circumstance in 
which the duellist will appear less extra- 
vagant Laws, you allow, were framed 
for the protection of men; to shield 
them from violence and injury, and, as 
• far as the law goes, it is good. But, an 
injury may be received to which the es- 
tablished law may prove inad^quate|: a 
man, therefore, may not be wrong in 
doing that justice to himself which the 
law will not afford him." 

" Sir, this argument would tend to the 
subversion of all law. When a man be- 
comes the judge and justifier of his own 
wrongs, his decisions would outswell all 
bounds, and impartial justice would -ex- 
ist no longer; brutal force must then 
take place of equity, social concord be 
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dissolved^ and anarchy JEtssinne the place 
of order.** 



.1 '■ 



" With men refined by education and 
polite society, this mischief cannot en- 
sue ; and tliere is no apprehension that 
the common herd of mankind will com- 
mence duellists. The laws of honour are 
meant but to exclude from the circles of 
the greal^ any thing offensive to pro- 
i^riety/ 

m 

*' And yet we see what baneful effects 
your exclusive system produces; for the 
duellist, although convinced thai himself 
is the aggressor, will yet force his 
opponent to the field; and while consci- 
ence, that silent monitor of the heart, 
tells! him he is wrong, and that a little 
condescension would insure peace and 
prev^t blood, yet will he persist in his 
temerity; inexorable as the wolf, un- 
mindful of what may follow; that his 
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short-lived career may end, and theJt hi^j 
may be arraingned before a bar^ where; 
far other laws will be cited, than those 
which led hkn ta the dreadful moment ; 
md all this for fear — of what?^--* 
why, that the wwld should call hipi 
coward ! Now what a servile homage* to 
the world 18 here ! but the world is his 

^ , t % » ' • *• -rf (*»./» • V** J. ..,>. 

Go4» at whose ^phj^ly shrine hf offera 
up hin^elf a willing sa;crifice! ' ,Q ! ho* 
suddenly do they consume^ perisfb^ aiiil 
come to a fearful end !"* 
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, /* But there are ^mong them mm ctf 
more equaninr^ity ; persons who wiH avoid 
fighting, when they know themseJvep to 
be the duressors ; who will, with manly 
ingenuity^ ask pardpn of the aggfieve<^ 
and who will only appear in the field at 
Im imperious demands. And this is 
perfectly coinciding with the rules of ho- 
noun— Many such* men have been, whQ 
have possessed the courage of the lioni 
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wHh tbe meeknesisi of.tbelainb, andivirho 
have attracted by the splendor df thdr 
public, aad the urbanity of their private 
life, the admiration and esteetb.of man^ 
kind." 

'^ Granted. But, sir, ivith all their 
briUiancyi and with all their condescend 
bi<ta, they were mere men o£ the w(n*ld# 
Thek splendor will grow dim before thl^ 
light of truth, and their meekness will 
blush before true chairity.'' 

"Not jwv Silt. * They I are . meto who 
reverence the cause of God, wfaiMie hopes 
are beyond the grave, and who are not 
a^amed tbe world should knOw iL" 

" Proftme not that hallowed riame-— 
insult not his sacred cause, by applying 
to them the love or professions of a du- 
ellist * God will not be mocked.'— 
But I ha\'e heard of them^ nay, I have 



80 

read some of diem. Speaking of an af- 
fair of bonciur, one of them sa^ if— ^^ If 
you are the conqueror, expr^ the liv^- 
iiest sensilHKty at the misfortune which 
has forced you to shed the blood of your 
comrade, [this is, supposing him not to 
be murdered on the spot,] do not leave 
him till you have furnished him with 
every succour in your power to afford.*'* 
A very Mentor he, to his g^tle Tele^ 
machus^ Now what a frigid piece of 
iniquity is here !. This man talks too of 
religion, and recommends it most stre- 
nuously, as an essential to a main of ho- 
nour. But you who can let religion flow 
upon your tongue, say — do you acknow- 
edge Chiist as your pattern? — can the 
dazzled senses of bewildered honour ima- 
gine the majesty of his holiness ! his 
meekness ! bis obedience ! Do you ac- 
knowledge him as your commander? 
and do you know of one precept from 
him that fisivQUF» duelling ? ^ Knowest 
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thoir not thtaof oFd, that the triamphing 
of the wicked is ibut for la moment 
Though his excellency mouol up to the 
heaven, and his hiead reach up to the 
clouds, yet he shiall perish for ever !'— 
A duellist, and talk of religion.! Arch-^ 
deacon Paley may have . spoken too 
harshly of the men of honour's code : it 
may forbid adultery, seduction, disho- 
nesty in the withholding tradesmen'a 
debts ; but it admits of murder, and it is^ 
therefore, perfectly incompatible to the 
pure dictates of religion." , 

^* I doiiot profess myself an advocate 
for duelling : I woujd tp heaven it were 
abolished ; but since custom has estab-^ 
blistbed it, since it does exist, and since 
men will ftght, I would qot dispense with 
seconds; believing them to be the happy 
preventera of iftany a fatal issua*' 

' . • r 

!ji* So then, sir, you disprove the cus- 



•. 



J 



S2 

torn, yet submit to it.' Vice will never 
banish itself while it has its partisans^ 
What would become of mankind, were 
on6 half duellists, and the other seconds ? 
How can you reconcile these inconsist-^ 
encies? How can yoii disprove, and yet 

countenance?" 

» 

^^Tliere must be some respect paid to 
the custonii^ of the world, or we cannot 
claim a title to its regard.^ 

" The world ! alfts ! * the world is en-r 
mity against God.' It is this servile ac- 
quiescence to tlie opinion of the world 
that nurtures vice. How can it be 
crushed when virtuous men pass by it 
with indifference ? It was the custom of 
the world, when the Spartans, to make 
heroes of their youth, flogged them in 
the temple of Diana, till their blood 
streamed upon her altars, and they fi'e- 
quently expired beneath their agonies, 
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while their mothers stood by to applaud 
their patience ! It was the custom of 
the world, when the boasted Romans sat 
in admin^tion to witoess tlie^ savage con- 
flict$ between man and beasts. /And it 
is the custom of the world, that now, in 
modern Egypt, her ; depraved posterity 
indulge in cringes ircmi which hatui^ re* 
volte ! These are the custpms of the 
world! . and are such customs to be 
sanctioned ? Your looks imply a nega- 
tive : why then should you sahctiori any 
other crime because the world permits 
it?.' ^ . ' • 

" You mistake me. I do not sanc- 
tion it*^ 
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'^ Do you admit its criminality? 

y- 

-* . 

If ■ • 
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"I do." 

** Then why not condemn it? — Are 
you a christian, sir?" 
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I hope so." 



*^ Alas; do you only hope so? A 
<;bristian will no more worship the idol 
honodr of mans erecting, than ^id the 
three children of Judah the golden 
image set up by the Babylonish mo- 
narch. A christian, Sir, is no confor* 
mist to any <:ustom that the world may 
oppose to the >law of his God ; one 
of which is-r-' Thou shalt do no mur- 
der; a.nd yoii, doubtless, know what 
constitutes a murderer. He is thus 
defined by Lord Coke : — * When a 
person of sound memory and discretion 
mnlawfuUy (npt the law of honour) 
killeth any reasonable creature in being; 
and under the king's peace, with malice 
aforethought, either express or implied.' 
You will not deny the intent, though 
you may the malice propense pf a 
duellist You must admit that a duel- 
list is a murderer. What man then, 
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Sir, what christian can be a party in a 
murder, or the second to a murderer ? 
A christian is the champion of virtue, 
and will plead her pure cause, and fight 
her rightful battles, in defiance of the 
world," 
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This is ve»-y excellent; but you 
must not hope to abolish duelling by 
Religion. Men of honour are not al« 
ways Christians," 

'* Yet, you who are a christian can 
submit yourself to them. *What has 
light to do with darkness ?' Duellists 
Christians ! No, Sir ; — a Christian can-* 
not be a duellist Passion may prompt 
him to a momentary crime, but he 
cannot lie down upon, nor rise from, 
his pillow with revenge, or with a con- 
sent to act in opposition to the com- 
mand of his Maker. My patience dci- 
£erts me when I hear of man wh0| 
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with all his mighty prrde, ' cannot add 
one cubit to his stature/ dispensincf 
life and death as his own unbridled 
judgment inclines him. What is be 
but an empty dilated thing, driven by 
the breath of vanity ; till, at length, a 
pufF of wind arrives which bursts the 
bubble, and it is seen no longer. — 
Duellists are indeed, to use the words 
of a celebrated writer, ' The sons of 
bluster — the children of noise/ " 

The old gentleman, who had hitherto 
sat in silence, and whose mind seemed 
divided in attention between the argu- 
ments of his companion, and his do- 
mestic grief, now addressed Mr. Barclay 
in the following words : — 

" Sir, did I not remember the zeal 
with which you opposed our contest at ^ 
the first, and judge from thence that/ 
your motives are purely benevolent, / 
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should conclude you meant to offend 
me ; so harshly do you speak of that 
alternative which my honour has com- 
pelled me to adopt. Suffer me, as 
well as my afflictions will permit, to 
argue with you on the present theme, 
V Perhaps my wrongs may suggest excuses 
that your passiveness cannot contro- 
vert. I will question you a little. — > 
First, for myself. .You behold in me 
a man rendered wretched. The only 
solace of my old age was an innocent 
and lovely daugliter. Like the lamb of 
Nathan,' she was my only darling. 
Peace was in my house, ^and I desired 
no more. But a villain has spoiled the 
scene. My daughter is seduced ! — • 
my honour stained! — my peace de- 
stroyed ! What can restore the inno- 
cence of my child, my insulted honour, 
and my peace of mind ^"^ 

'' God ! old man !" said Mr. Bar- 

c a 
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clay, with a look that bore the severity 

of virtue, " God can do all these ! — » 

• 

Innocence — honour— peace — are in his 
hands; he is the source of all, and 
these he can bestow.'* 

The old gentleman was silent awhile, 
at length he observed, that those bles- 
sings could not be restored to him in this 
life. " Omnipotence "himself," said he, 
cannot undo what is already done : he. 
cannot call back the past and make it 
present." 

" Be careful," said Mr. Barclay, 
*' how you limit the power of the Om- I 
nipotent. He who can create, can re- 
store. It is by doubting the wonders 
of his might that we reject him; and* 
seeking consolation from ourselves^ fih< 
nothing but despair.'* 
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Nature has given us the means 
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9elf-defence," said the old gentlemah| 
"I have been wounded in the tenderest 
part, and in acting as I have done, I 
have but performed my duty. My in- 
jury was great, and demanded a great ' 
and instant satisfaction/' 

" Your Creator," returned Mr. Bar^ 
clay, ** never bestowed strength on man 
for the purpose of revenge. . Your 
conduct could never repair the evil 
you sustained, and I do not understand 
what you mean by satisfaction.'* 

'^ By satisfaction I mean a full atone- 
ment for the wrong received. Am I, 
the tormented, to remain in anguish, 
while my tormentor walks at ease? It 
is just that he should either restore me 
the happiness he has robbed me of, or 
else undergo a punishment whose pangs 
shall equal mine. If this cannot be 
done, he should not live in triumph* 

c 3 
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He should expiate his crime by death ! 
— This is satisfaction.'' 

** But how, if you yourself sliould 
die?" 

** Then I am freed from shame. The 
uorld will approve my conduct, and 
honour my last deed/* 

" The world will approve ! alas ! for 
them whose glory is the world ! — Here 
seems in all this a shadow without a 
substance — solid wisdom is not found 
in it. True honour and true virtue arc 
insusceptible of disgrace; a stain can- 
not rest upon the one, nor shame at- 
tach itself to the other. While your 
own conduct is irreproachable, how 
can the baseness of another fix itself/ 
upon, and adhere to you ? — Shame i# 
the offspring of guilt: the guilty alow 
are the gbjects of shame. How cai 
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your virtue bear the ignominy of ano* 
ther s vice ? — Will the world, bad as it 
is, admit of this ? I cannot compre- 
hend why you should insist on bearing 
the disgrace of a villain. If a loath- 
some and diseased wretch breathe on 
me his pestilential breath, the baneful 
effects of which my health resists and 
overcomes, must I go and tell the 
world that I have caught the foul con- 
tagion ? and though my pulse beat re- 
gularly, insist on opposing my life to 
that of the detested object, in order to 
terminate or charm away the imagined 
evil ? — Pure virtue. Sir, is as the polished 
mirror, immaculate: the breath of ca- 
lumny cannot remain upon it, nor the 
deformity of vice stand unabashed be- 
fore it." 

*' What will you say in the case of a 
husband who finds himself dishonoured 
in his wife, and the children of his 

c 4 
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k)ve made the objects of his doubts and 
hatred ?" 
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I would, as in every other such 
event, have recourse to the laws of my 
country, in order to hold up to public 
shame and punishment the vile dis« 
f turber. The abhorrence of all good 
men would be upon him, and if the 
base should countenance him, his 
shame is doubled. But must I oppose 
my life to that of a villain, and give 
him, perhaps, the double triumph of 
murder and seduction ? — With regard 
to my own sufferings, I should not, I 
hope, seek to terminate them by sacri- 
ficing my eternal peace/' 

** But the obtruder on your happij 
ness is all this time enjoying hims( 
at large : — his unequal punishmel 
is soon forgotten — the censure qf t| 
virtuous is no pain to iiim — he laug 
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amid the circle of his cempaniom, and 
is happy." 

"To happiness^" said Mr. Barclay, 
^ such men are ever strangers. Let 
him laugh his short-lived reign away ; 
let his repeated draughts o'erwhelm his 
accusing conscience : let him parade in 
the gay assembly; he still descends^ 
and sinks at last in utter ruin, * where 
their worm dieth not, and where their 
fire is not quenched."' 

" I know not what to make of you,'* 
said the old gentleman, " this serenity 
of tebfiper in you may arise from a 
frigidity of constitution, which no man 
but yourself possesses." 

" I possess,'' said Mr. Barclay, " the 
temper of a man whose joy is fixed 
upon so firm a base, that the storms of 
life cannot destroy it. The winds may 

c 5 
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chill it, but they cannot bear it away ; 
I may weep, but I cannot be unhappy. 
I possess, Sir, the spirit of a Christian." 

" Then art thou blessed already,** said 
the other. 

" Even so may you be," returned 
Mr. Barclay. 



,f 
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CHAP. in. 



The Journey's End — The Subject of the Duel— 
A Father's Reproach — The Hope— Reproof of 
Sorrow— Happiness defined — The Alarm— 

. innocence attacked— The Simile — The dawn- 
ing of Peace. 



1 HE carriage now stopped at the 
gate of a neat mansion, of moderate 
size, with a grass-plot before it, and a 
few trees to intercept the oppressive 
rays of the sun. 

" This is my home,"* said the old 
gentleman with a sigh. 

A youth in livery came forth to re- 
ceive his master, who alighted with his 

c6 
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companions, and conducted them into 
his breakfast - room. Mr. Barclay 
approached the windows— they looked 
into a garden at the back of the house. 
The beauties of nature were there ar- 
ranged by the hand of art, and taste 
seemed to preside over the whole. He 
had but just glanced on the scene, 
when his attention was attracted by 
^the appearance of a young female, fol- 
lowed by an animal he. at first guessed 
to be fi dog, but which, on minuter 
inspection, proved to be a house-lamb, 
whose fleece might have vied with the 
finow of the Andes, The attire of the 
female was so simple and plain, that 
the eye of an external observer would 
have passed the form which it enve- 
loped, but Mr. Barclay was not an 
external observer; — he discovered a 
person whose delicacy and movements 
shewed the effects of indulgent care. 
Her countenance was too clouded with 
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sorrow to give the natural character 

of the heart; it, however, proved 

sufficiently that she was the fallen 
fair. 

" See, my daughter," said the old 
gentleman, addressing himself to Mr. 
Barclay, ^* once lovely in her vestal 
youth ! — and see yon lamb that follows 
— the pure emblem of unspotted inno-^ 
cence. Look how its woolly whiteness 
and unconscious gaze seem to mock 
the aberring conduct of its mistress I 
— Poor simple fool ! — ^Why dost thou 
not fly her presence ?— And thou, O 
wretched girl ! how canst thou fondle 
that, whose every touch and look must 
fill' thee with reproach!'' The young 
lady had caressed her companion dur- 
ing her father's ejaculatory sentence. 
" Gome," resumed he, " let us look no 
more on violation ; the subject is for me 
too melancholy, for you too unworthy." 

4 
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" WiU your daughter join us?" de- 
manded Mr. Barclay. 

" No," said the father, " she, like 
the wounded roe, shuns all society." 

** Miss Julia, nay dear Mr. Stanway,'' 
said the second, while they took their 
seats at the breakfast table, already . 
spread for them, ." Miss Julia is still 
lovely — a short lapse of time may ob- 
literate #this seeming evil, and all may 
yet be well." 

" Seeming ! Mr. Wilson," said the 
old gentleman, " Ah ! my friend ! can 
you ^ee my daughter deflowered — my- 
self dishonoured- — my prospects va- 
nished — my heart torn with anguish — ■ 
and call all this a seeming evil ?— -If you 
mean to console me,» do not mock me 
with fallacious hopes — my happiness is 
lost for ever !"' / 
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" What is happiness ?" demanded 
Mr. Barclay, "whence its source? — ; 
on whom bestowed ?" 

" Aye, tell me that," said the weep- 
ing parent, " Til not object to hear of 
what I've lost Tell me what is happi- 
ness—whence its source, on whom be- 
stowed ?'' 

*^ Happiness," answered Mr. Bar- 
clay, " in this life, is the certainty of 
future good; no perplexing doubts can 
dwell with it ; it rises above evil ; and, 
as the towering eagle beats its strong 
pinions towards the sun, so does the 
happy mind amount to glory. Its source 
is from God, and it is bestowed on 
all the children of his love/' 

A considerable silence ensued, which 
was interrupted by Mr. Wilson's de- 
manding, " May we hot be filled with 
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the hope& of future good, (of course 
you mean the good of hea^after) and 
yet be so oppressed by present Uls, as 
to be truly unhappy ; or, in other words, 
exempt from happiness P'' 

" Whoever believes in eternal life, 
and God who gives it," said Mr- Bar-? 
clay, "can never suffer the transi^t 
evils of this nether world to banish his 
happiness ; they may divert him from it 
for a season, but he still retains it He 
compares eternity to time, and is re- 
stored- — He believes in God, and can- 
not forget him.* 

^^ O ! fountain of truth and justice !' 
exclaimed Mr. Stahway, " restore my 
broken peace!— -he can — he can; an4 
perhaps, he will do it." 

^' You know," said Mr. Wilson, ^^ that i 
Mr. Jpceman, the author of your suf- \ 
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ferings, loves your daughter. What if 
the disposer of hearts should make him 
repent, and cause him to make repara- 
tion by marriage." 

^^ O ! name it not,'' said Mr. Stanway, 
" let me not hold the pleasing thought, 
lest its delusion should render me more 
wretched." 

** Why," said Mr. Barclay, "^do you 
cast all consolatipn from you, and nurse 
the corroding poison of your grief? The 
hearts of all men are in the power of 
Omnipotence: how easily can he bend 
them to his will. But does the soldier 
indeed love her? Your friend is right; 
all may yet end happily." 

At this moment a loud scream from 
tlie garden roused them. " It is Julia !" 
said the father, who hastened to her with 
his companions* The youthful agility 
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and benevolent zeal of Mr. Barclay made 
hitn outfly the others, and he was first in 
the presence of Julia. 

" See, see !" exclaimed the affrighted 
girl, unconscious whom she addressed, 
and pointed to her lamb. Mr. Barclay 
looked on' the hapless victim, and saw it 
trembling with agony, from the bite of a 
large serpent, that had fastened on its 
neck. He instantly seized thfe noxious 
savage in his hand, and tearing it from 
its hold, threw it beyond the boundaries 
of the garden. Part of the flesh, with its 
wool, was torn away ; but the lamb was 
safe, and Julia rejoiced. She looked $t 
thank, then snatched her favourite in her 
arms, and retreated in silence to the 
house. 



The old gentleman and Mr. Wilson 
had reached the spot in time to witness 
the transaction. " How will this day I 
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end ?" said the first, addressing himself 
to Mr. Barclay, ^' thou commencedst it 
with the o^ce of peace — thou hast now 
rescued a lamb from a serpent : delight- 
ful task !— what nexft will follow ?" 

" Why, what a lesson has Providence 
shewn us here,*" said Mr. Barclay^ " the 
lamb has' been bitten by the serpent ! yet 
who will regard the lamb the lessP-^-Say, 
man of honour,, do you condemn the ser- 
jpent, or the lamb ? — Is the lamb despised 
because the serpent is vicious ?" 

** This is, indeed," said Mr. Stanway, 
" a lesson given by Providence to me, 
aiid well thou dost apply it. I will get 
it by heart, and never lose it. Come, 
my young and ever welcome friend, I 
feel a ray of joy enlighten me, and dis- 
sipate my gloom. Come, let us finish 
our repast, and talk again of happi'^ 
ness!" The old gentleman had taken 



Mr. Barclay by the hand, and they noiir 
returned to their breakfast 

The company of Mr. Barclay became 
so agreeable to his host, that he request- 
ed his finishing the day with him, and 
bis promise of another early visit, to both 
of which he assented. His conversation 
had, as he proposed, proved consolatory 
to his new friend. Passion had ceased to 
act upon his heart, and had given room 
to reflection. He saw clearly the error 
of his conduct : he no longer approved 
of duelling ; nor was his second any more 
its advocate. 

• 

The evening approaching, Mr. Bar* 
clay rose to depart, when Mr. Stanway 
desired his servant to prepare the chariot, 
to convey him to town; but a stage 
passing the house, the former declined the 
* offer, and taking advantage of that, soon 
reached the streets of London. 
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CHAP. IV. 



A brief History— the Widow and Orphan — the 
Impulse of Charity— the Watch — the Conse- 
quence of Duelliiig — silent Eloquence of Gra- 
titude — the parting Gaze — the Sigh — Revolv- 
ing Thought— Exclanaation to Charity. 



J^R. Barclay resided at a village a 
short distance from London. He was a 
single man,- in his thirtieth year, and 
lived upon a patrimony producing three 
hundred and fifty pounds per annum. 
This was the remains of a rich inherit- 
ance, shattered by an extravagant father, 
now no more. The only servant he kept 
was a lad, in a livery so destitute of 
shew, that its wearer might even forget 
he were a dependent. To obviate the 



trouJSie of house-keeping, ne boarded 
^1^ lodged with a contented couple, 
who had retired from business. 
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On alighting, he proceeded on foot to 
a further part of the town, in order to 
take another stage, which should convey 
Jiim home. 

Pursuing his way, in meditation on 
the preceding events, his thoughts were 
interrupted by the voice of a female, 
w hom he had observed to issue from 9. 
pawnbroker's. "Ah, my child!" said 
she, to a little boy about five years old, 
whose hand she held, "this poor sum 
will not outlast the morrow, and then !— 
and then, you may cry to me for bread !'^ 
The melody of the tone might have 
charmed the most callous ear, but 
heightened by the eloquence of sorrow, 
the most obdurate heart must have 
melted at it. . 
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Stop!** said Mn Barclay, seizing 
her by the hand, with all the fervour of 
benevolence, " stop, O child of mourn- 
ing ! whosoever thou art, and let me be 
thy friend rfl . ^ 

" My friend r exclaimed she, " a 
stranger be my friend !" and burst into 
tears. 

" What can I do for you ?" demanded 
Mr. Barclay. 

" What can I ask of you ?" returned 
the other, " you are a stranger !" 

** But not, therefore, to be rejected. 
The stranger oft precedes the friend : 
That very child was once a stranger to 
you. Consider me as one sent by the 
Almighty to assist you. Indeed he has 
commissipned me to be the happy means 
of conveying his bounty to you. Let not 
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ft false delicacy bias you* I heard you 
address that little boy : the short sen- 
tence contained a volume of persuasion ! 
You are unfortunate^ and I must be your 
friend!" 

^* I believe I am unfortunate, sir," said 
she, "I am a widow— this only child 
depends upon me ; and we have aimost 
wanted bread !" 

^* You have not quite wanted it ?'* said 
Mr. Barclay, in hasty accents. 

" Thank my God ! not quite !" re- 
turned she. 

V 

" Why there it is r replied Mr. Bar- 
clay, in triumph, ** does he not say, 
* Leave your fatherless children, and 1( 
your widows trust in me. I will nevej 
leave them, i?or forsake them I" 
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Mt. Barcli^y Wd applied bis band to 
Ills purse, but thougbt its contents; toa 
trivial. " Wait a moment," said he to 
the widow, and hurried into the pawn- 
broker's. He there produced his wiatch, 
and demianded five guineas upon it. It 
was a gold r^)eater, the last present 
from his mother, save her blessing ; and 
it had cost thirty guineas. The shopman 
proceeded to examine it "Be brief, my 
friend,'' said Mr. Baixlay, '^ I would 
not sell it for an hundred !" The man 
immediat€ay presented him a duplicate, 
with the money, and Mr. Barclay then 
hastened to the widow. 

" There,'' said he, placing his bounty 
in her hand, " this a;i// outlast the mor- 
row, and the day beyond to-morrow may 
provilie a fresh supply !" 

The widow strove to th^k him; but 



not a word! — not a word could she 
utteiv ' ^ '-^ 



^* I shall see you again, madam,^ 
said he, "tell me your name/ 

^* Mountain,** said she, scarcely able 
to articulate. " My husband was a sur- 
geon of the army^ — he was killed upon 
tbe continent in a duel, leaving myself, 
and this hapless boy, then an infent at 
iiiybreas^ to struggle with the world J'* 

" Fiivour me with your address," said 
Mr. Barclay. 

She told it him^ and he, with his pen* 
oil, inserted it in his pocket-book. 



" Farewell r said he, "I will sec 
you again 
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The widow a^in assayed to thank 
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bioi, Hkit grief Md commingling joy, as 
if jealous of their silent elbquence, de^ 
nied her tongue its office. She courtseyed, 
and, with her child, wallied up ^another 
street 

Mr. Barclay stopped, and gazed after 
her, till the increasing shades of night 
had obscured her from his view. As 
before observed^ h6 wa& not merely an 
externalist; though, if he had, the sub- 
ject of this inciiJent was enough to excite 
bfe highest' admiration. Hef discerned, 
beneath an humble attire, a person 
Tfihose form wtis elegance, and whose 
motions gnccfe. .'Sentiment seemed seat- 
ed on her eye; and sensibility ofMiiind 
di^jilayefd itself upon her futures. When 
Mr. Barclay* had lost sight of her, he 
seemed to feel a » chasm^ iiv his peace. 
** O ! my heart !'' said he, " what means 
thy beating?" He now hastened to the 
stage, and tc^king his place, was soon 

Da 
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/conveyed to ^ his lodgic^ His servant 
informed «him, that a gentleman had 
called tu^ice, expressing, each time, a 
strong desire to see him. He then join- 
ed his friends at supper, and havii^ re- 
lated to them every adventure of the day, 
except the last; retired to his cfaaoi- 
her. ^^ What a volume of inciiitents^^'* 
said he, "has this day presented to me-: 
—Man contending for the life of man ! — 
viitue and innocence deserted and for- 
lorn ! Happy thought ! that the for- 
mer are still in the paths of time ; that 
they yet may learn, they are the heirs of 
eternity. — And, happy thought ! that the 
widov^ and her orphan may suspend their 
tears, and smile in hope !— — O charity! 
ihou comprehensive good !— -thou hea» 
ven-bom ! come rear thy throne on earth> 
and teach mankind thy peace !" 
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CHAP. V. 



The challenge — the Answer — the Reception — 
tree Honour— the Truce— great Minds superior 
tOr vulgar Applause — ^fidse Opinions exposed— t 
a^ Coward may be. a Duellist— Reparation for 
"Injury — a Soldier's Honour— Puerility of Duel* 
lists—the Tale revealed— Remorse — the P©* 
' iiitent — the Confession—the Atonement. 



On the following morning he arose, 
and again walked into the fields : a cus-- 
torn in which he always indulged, when 
the weather was favourable. Returning 
home to breakfast, he observed his ser- 
vant conducting a strange gentleman to- 
wards him. They were now at hand. 

" This is. my master, sir,** said the 
lad^ and retired. ' 
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" Your name, sir/* said the stranger, 
with polite address, " is Barclay?" 

" It is, sir, answered he, returning 
^ his politeness. 

^^ I am commissioned, sir," resumed 
the stranger, "with the honour of pre- 
senting you this letter. I sought ybu 
yeisterday, without success. You wUl, 
therefore, excuse a delay that arose 
from accident" 

Mr. Barclay bowed, accepted tftie let* 
ter, and read as follows : — 

*' Sir, St.Jamet^s Place. 

"In your Quixotic zeal for peace, thk morn- 
ing, you hurled upon me such a war of words, as 
i cannot, consistently with the principles of a 
gentleman, and a man of Iwnour, piass over with 
impunity. I am willing to think they were in- 
advertent, and wilt dierefore pardon theih, if 
candidly acknowledged. If you idejiy nie tlii^ 
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you vfill please to appoint me a time and place^ 
for giving me that satisfaction with which I can- 
not dispense. 

** I have the honour to be, 
MSir, 
" Your very obedient servant, 

" H. FREEMAN." 

Mr. Barclay bad no sooner finished; 
than, addressing the straoger, he said-*^ 
'^ I am to consider yon, sir, I presume^ 
as the second, and acquainted with every 
particular? 

*' Exactly so^ sir/ returned the otbisr. 

" Then, sir,'* resumed Mr, Barclay, 
^^ you will please to consider me as a 
perfect novice in this matter. Your, kind- 
ness, therefore, must excuse what you 
may observe defective in me. You will 
present my compliments to Mr. Free- 
man, and say — That if 1 beg his pardon, 
it will be acknowledging myself to be an 

p 4 
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mggressor, which, as I am not conscibus 
of, I cannot descend to. Truth forbids 
me J On the other hand, if b^ convince 
me that I have wronged him, I shall re- 
joice to atone for it. And, with regard 
to the satisfaction he so imperatively de- 
mands, dii that I am firmly determined. 
Tell him, that I request permission 
to visit him this morning, at his house, 
where I will be by tw^elve o'clock. In 
the mean time, sir, I innate you to re- 
fresh yourself by breakfasting with me.** 

The stranger politely declined the 
offer, observing, that delay, in these 
cases, wasa breach of duty. He fur- 
ther informed him, that his sei-vant was 
waiting for him, with his horse, just by. 
Ttiey then walked together, till arriving 
at the village, they bade good morning, 
and parted. 
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Rash, unheeding youth l"* said Mr. 
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Barclay, reading the diallenge a se- 
cond time, "is thy soul so little worth 
thy care, that thou wouldst launch it 
with frontless temerity, blood-stained^ 
before the holy throne of thy Creator, 
and imprecate his awful justice?'' 

Mr. Barclay prepared himself in 
time, and taking the ata^, arrived in 
town, and was at the bouse of his chal- 
lenger by the appointed hour. He 
knocked, and the door was opened by 
a man in splendid livery, of whom he 
enquired for Mr* Freeman. " My 
master is above, Sir,'* replied the ser- 
vant. Mr. Barclay gave his name, and 
was, without further ceremony, ushered 
into an elegant drawing-room, where 
Mr. Freeman sat alone. He arose to 
receive his visitant with much polite- 
ness, presi^ted him a chair, and bade 
him be seated. 
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** I would lifcre you, Sir,'' siedd A 
Barclay^ '^ attune yourself td peace ; 
my words shall be of peace I and .this 
interview, I hope, wiU be closed ifi 
peace. «A novel commeiKeitient thi% 
you will say, from a chaitenged to bis 
challenger ! — But what a wretched 
tlieorist must you deem me, to imagine 
that I would deface myself widi' blood, 
whether instigated by revei^e, or per^ 
suaded by what is tef med the laws of 
honour. I, Sir, have bonout tod ^afi 
honour I will not immolate at tiie shrine 
of vanity or of the world V 

" Your honour,'^ said the soldier, 
^Ms, I imagine, as .peculiar as^ your 
sentiments. Whence, pray, is your 
honour ?'* . . , 

" From a source so piire,** returned 
Mr. Barclay, " that the aahaUoired 
tongue of 4lefiunatiojQ cannot shame it 
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tack ; tkiB Btrength of main camiot over- 
throw it, neither can their contumely, 
make it bhisb; I have it,' Sir, from 
God^ He gives us life, and honour i& 
his bounty too!" . 

"Are you sure, Sir," said the officer, 
^' that these professions ure nqt a bank 
tbr^ji^m up by cowardice, to hide its 
fears behind ?" 

" The fear of what ?" demanded Mr, 
Barclay. 

** Of death," returned the other. 

■ ■ • • 

^* Of death! O! how little do you 
know a Christian. Death is to him, the 
begbming of life ; a life, indeed, of ever* 
Uoomii:^ honour; and never-s«tting 
glofif. For wie know, * that when this 
ear&ljr^tabfianDacte is dissolved, we have 
a^ buikliilg of God, an house not made 
wkl>,|»nd% eternal w the beavea^i !'" 

D 6 
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'' If/ said the officer, '' I could leaii 
your hearty ^ easily as I can hear your 
wordsy aqd could I be • persuaded that 
you were sincere^ I should much respe^ 
you. But there is much hypocrisy in 
Christians." 

"*^ Say not in Christians/ returned Mr. 
Barclay, " hypocrisy dwells not in them, 
it may among them. Hypocrites, are 
found in their societies ; it is a proof that 
truth exists there; for wherever she 
erects her pure altar, there will hypo- 
crisy kneeL One only can pierce its 
strong disguise, and he will both judge 
and punish T 

*' Come," exclaimed Mr. FreMaan^ 
" I wiH be ingenuous. I cannot resist 
the apparent goodness of your nature ; 
I believe you to be sincare, nor do I 
suspect your courage. I will forego 
my challenge and sacrifice punctilio for 



t»ice. Oar apinions are both strong 
and greatly contrasted ; and as you have 
condescended to advance your banners^ 
of peace, I. will meet ypu half way : we 
will be as much friends as our different 
principles will admit You really ^ap* 
pear so happy in your% that, were it 
not repugnant to the ruies of honour, I 
would be a iChrlstian myself. But 
Christianity; O ! it bids us submit to an 
insultr 

^^ It teadies.you to conquer it!'' said 
Mr. Barclay, ^' the actions of the i]> 
suiter are his owm They are the pal"- 
pable index to his depraved mind, and 
cannot attach to you. You triumph 
over him when you piiy them.'"^ 
• • • > ■ . " ' 

'* What,** said the soldier, '* fquW 
you submit to a blow ! bear it in pas* 
slve insensibility,, and suffer a nilBBian to 
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pMc^d. in violeBoe ifMioot tesistmg 
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'No I if I anisassaulted, i wiH defend 
myself, aisKl obey the impulse ctf nature 
tiiat excites^ to self-defence. If & mam 
(irawiih sw^rd upon-me, J wiH<draw 
one too, in tiie same mantis as I would 
secure myself from the i*age of ai wol£ 
fiqt I wiU not, £5r an offence graei by^ 
carry rancour in my breast, and, like a 
blood-hound, hunt down the life of a 
man, or, liice a acorpion, tum" my sting 
upon myself when I may find a redn^ 
bf odierinean; or tefminate in pedee 
that wbicb commenced in <einm%C Man 
boasts of his reason t 'tis the (Hstioc** 
tion, he says, between himsdf and 
beasts ; and yet he suffers this reason 
to fall i^ubservien^ to tbat^«riiieh go* 
verns bea^ts^-^Fieussftm ! and Kke a beas^ 
he will rus^ upon Im fellow add won^ 
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biM. What is ios reason ^mrthj if its 
strengdi ivitfaers froni every blast of. 
jMitsion ? No, if the unruly band of any 
one obstruct my way, 1 will ilss^t till it 
be ' pinioned by the law of my country.^ 

*^We cannot always, Sir, wilt th^ 
tedfioiis, and frequently uive^ftlaldiciskm 
of ^ tiiat — ^heavens ! what geiitl^m^h can 
tamely bear an insult?'* . - ^ 5 

*^ Many gentlemen have^'- sitM Mr; 
Barclay. 

/^ Name the man of honour who eyer 
stooped to so ba^e a vidcUioE^" said^ the 
other^ impatiently." 

* *' I will not propose to you for aa 
examplQ the^ Grecian phfiesopber^ lest 
you should reject hftn ak a man of ho^ 
nour. Kte^ on receiviug a blow upon 
the head) obi^rved .' that it was a pity 
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flMtn 4id not kiipir. wliieB; to ptt qbl al 
helmet But, I will recount to yoi^ 
those allowed by soldiers, to . be the 
fairest patterns of their honour* M^r-? 
ishal Turemie bebg in a box at the 
theatre, some gentlemen came in, who 
not kasrwing him, would insist upon his 
resigning his seat, in front, to accommor 
date them. On his refusal, ^ey sei^d. his 
hat and gloves, and flung them on th^ 
stage. The marshal unmoved by pas- 
sion, Calmly addressed a nobleman' of 
the first rank, desiring him to hapd them 
up to him. The nobleman, while he 
repeated his name instantly obeyed hips, 
and in a manner that proved' him to be 
proud of the office. . The marshal then 
turned to the hostile strangers, now 
aibashed at their conduct, and with ini^ 
finite good<-hun;iour, observed^ that if 
-they would sit close, there was room 
for them all. Now here you .see, was 
a reproof, a victory, and prgb^ibly aHf^ 
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preserreA. Next, your own country- 
man. Sir Walter Raleigh, be, after being 
indignantly treated by a headstrong 
youth, received a challenge from him. 
This he refused. The young man then 
spit upon him; when the noble ^ight 
taking out his handkerchief, said: 
* young man, if I could as easily wipe 
your blood from my conscience, as I >. 
can this injury from my face, I would 
this moment take away your life. The 
consequence was> that the youth, struck 
with a sudden sense of his own impro* 
priety, and of Sir Walters superiority, 
fell upon his knees and begged forgive* 
ness. Say, could Sir Walter have con- 
quered so nobly by a duel? — Could the 
young man's death have given such glory 
W%is namie? — How noble a character 
would have been lost, had he fallen ii> 
a duel. Gaston,^ Marquis de Hentz, an 
illustrious nobleman, would not submit 
to fight a duel when challenged. Ho 
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4ised to say : there was more tme cou^ 
rage and generosity in bearing and for« 
giving an injury for the love of God, 
than in requiting it with another: — ^ia 
suffering, than revenging ; bec^se the 
thinguvas really more diificult--^Duel- 
ling i^peared so extravagant to Augusfeus 
CsBsar, that on receiving a chfdknge 
from Mark Antony, to ehgiige him k 
aingle combat, he said to the bearer: 
1 tell Antony, that if lie be weary of life, 
there ^e other ways to deaUi tfaaa the 
point of my sword'-*- Would not these 
heroes, think you, have sunken below 
their dignity, had they ecfQed those in^ 
cidentsin a duel?'- . ^ ^ 

;.. --•...•>■ "' ' • 

** Modem times would not overlook 
auch Qondact," said the officer, ^nw 
did the former,'! said Mr. Bardav; 
V duelling in the time of Turenne, pre^ 
vailed to a great degree ; for it is re^ 
corded of him, that while besie^ng « 



fortified town, he reeeiveKl no less than 
twelve challenges; none of which be 
feigned to accept . He was conscii^ul 
of his own courage, and cared not for 
the reyprobf of the world. Fighting, .to 
avoid the reproach of mankind^ is i|4eed 
a truly feminine weakness : an affrigbted 
Qoward, who flies even tp tiie cavern (tf 
of dea^ to liide itself; [&Q9i the scof" g^ 
foolsr : V 
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/Vlt is impossible to exist," s^id tb^ 
jIflWieri " pa sU(^b principl^ft 93 tb^st^ 
WJr0 I t!5^Tefu9,e a d^Uonge.^ r^ybrotlier. 
{>£Bk^s wpu@ JMWiftb me ibeir society r 
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y "No ©vil .thati*^ said Mr; Bgxclay, 
** to be freed from &e shacldes of such 
men ; what can a nation hope from sol- 
diersy irho thus ' disregard thei^ articles 
ofi war, which expressly forbids tbi^giv^-' 
ing aitti accepting of chaHeti^? How» 
cao^ meQ| not having leaiWd to obey, 
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be pi*c^r to commiind r But notihtng 
is more falacious than the principled 
fforn which they act • A man accepting 
k challenge from such incentives, ffvti 
no proof of his courage. Fear anft 
sham^ may contend within his breasti 
and the latter prove the stronger, and 
impel him to the fight Ye^ such 9 
man may be totally unfit for the task of 
war: his faculties may then forsake 
him, and amid all his confusion, he may 
lemain a mere exptetivei We khbtr 
that the most effeminate miinds will 
sometimes fly to desperate remedies^ 
Thus, women who would feint at a naked 
sword, have, under the influence of 
shame, comnaitted suicide, and equalled 

the boldest Eomiak&'' 

• • • . -» 

• I : . 

^' Notwithstftodtug this, ^ said the 
officer, ^' courage being a most esseii*^ 
lial requisite for a soldier, cannot be 
too often tried, oor too well established.'^ 
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^* I bfelieve"* ans^tr^ef}^ Mr. Barclay, 
^' that we aU uoderstaiid the extent of 
that quality within ii& I do qdt knim 
that practi^O wiU jaygmeiit it It is 
liard indeed, if men c^qotobtata cou- 
rage, but by becoming brjUct^." 

** Courage, yoU; allow to be a virtue ?** 

♦' Not so,*' replied Mr. Barclay, " be- 
cause it is attained by no effort of our- 
selves. It is like strength, the gift of 
nature, and the most noxious animals 
possess it equally with man. — It is a 
desirable quality, but not a virtue." 

"But, with regard to duelling,'' re- 
sumed the jsoldier, tenacious of his 
theme, *^ I thinlc it in some cases un- 
avoidable. I may, perhaps, pass over 
the insults: of a bacchansdian, and yet 
retain my character. But could you, 
were y<m an officer^ submit to be stig-^ 
inatia^ as a coward ?" X 



'' We canno^^ rMuraed Mn Bietrdky, 
^' close the lips of slaioden Batnittst 
I, if called ft coward; dthough conscious 
I am not ; must I, to stop the hutobur 
of a; wanton tongue, thiroi^ away n^* 
life perhaps, aiid thus deprive my ceion-' 
try of the benefit it might derive from my 
courage? A coward indeed may fight 
from such motives, to rid himself of his 
uneasy sensations, but a man of courage 
should disdain the feeble provocation." 

'* But if a man find himself offended 
by me, and I refuse him satisfaction, must 
I submit to be branded by him, in every 
company, by the name of coward; see 
men avoid me a(& a reproach ; the ybong 
desert me, and the old despise .^ 

" If a* man pester me tfius, I will bind 
him over to^ the peace. If his a^perkrons 
be fklse, the world, at least the wisfestj^art 
of it, will acquit and applaud me^**^ 

3 
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" And what if I injofie & man :— must 
i iieay him satblfoction P"^ 

^•^^No:^ — if youinjure Urn/ and are 8<y 
ju6t as to repent the injury, i^epair it tty 
all means; but not by taking ^way hig 
Kfe, though he insist upon it ever s^ 
earnestly, neither by making him- a mur^: 
derer>by< sacrificing. your own; Iw^ald 
have you repair his injuiy by b^g* 
justr- 

** The privilege of calling another t(^ 
the field/' said the soldier, ^^ is, to tte 
man of honour, the noblest defence 
against the overbearing power of the 
great The haughty peer, in awe of 
that, smoothes his contumelious brow; 
suppresses the bitter sarcasm of his> 
speech, and checks the passions that 
bis wealth would gratify : — and thus, 
the me^kfrate gentleman is his equal!" 



^ The moderate gebUeman/' said Mr. 
Barclay, ^^ by havinig recourse to manly 
sense, instead of the murderous wea- 
pon, would be superior to the proud ! 
whereas, by suffering his feelings to 
betray him into folly, he sinks beneath 
him. His passions are then but die 
sport of his opponent, who estimates 
the life of others by his own, ' for the 
fool knows not the value of his soul 
till it be freed from mortality. — ^This 
argument of yours has been supported 
by vitiated genius in all the adornments 
of eloquence : — delusive eloquence, that 
can pervert the understanding, and make 
wrong seem right But in vain may 
she strew corruption with her flowers* 
The sun of truth shall wither them, and 
expose the foul deception !" 

. " These sentiments," said the soldier, 
^' may become the apathy of a moralist ; 



but it will never cbnvmce'a min pos-^ 
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sessing feeling, whi6se passions bein^ 
roused, they will impel him to violence 
ere they be appeased ; and it is but just,* 
that he who raised the stormy should 
be overwhelmed by it!" ■ 

" O! mighty manl, what a God 
wouldi^t thou make 1" exclaimed Mr. 
Barclay, *' thy revenge would swallow 
up thyself, and all creation with theel-^ 
But, he only is destitute of feeling who, 
callous to the ties of humanity, locks 
sup his heart against its softening influ- 
ence, and hurries on to mischief. I am 
aware that the simple truths of honest 
men, will prove unable to - eradicate 
vice. Her votaries are too numerous, 
and^ to unstable man, their gilded lan- 
guage will be more successfuL I would, 
not suppress the passions of mankind; 
but happy are they who can bridle 
tfaemj who can restrain them from 
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running riot, and make them subser^ 
vient to the cause of virtue. No, Sir, 
I have no hope^ that my humble efforts 
can unhinge your opinion. It must be 
A higher power that can make you 
ashamed of error, and in love with 
truth.'' 

** Your ideas,'' said Mr. Freeman, 
" are so diametrically opposite to those 
of all other men with whom I associate, 
that it is in vain to argue with you.— 
You are not susceptible of a soldier's 
honour !" 



** Light and darkness^** said Mr. 6ar<r 
clay, " are not indeed more contrasted 
than our opinions :^ — they are as far 
asunder as good from evil !— But what, 
pray, is a soldier's honour?" 

*' A soldier^s honour," returned tl 
other, ^^ is dearer to him than life ; fc 
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his life is often sacrificed to it— It is a 
glorious name, worshipped by noble 
deeds; perfectly immaculate, and pre* 
served inviolate. — A soldier's honour is 
his God !" 

** Ah! what a God is thine T said 
Mn Barclay, that will not outlive 
thyself! — the grave will close upon you 
both! 

** No, Sir," fame may preserve it, and 
posterity do it homage ! 

'' And what is posterity, but like thy- 
self the beings of a moment! — they, 
too, will follow thee to dust. Alas ! 
how poor is thy ambition ! I would not 
rest my glory on the breath of man : my 
honour pants for life beyond the grave, 
and worlds beyond the sun I where my 
faaie shall rest upon the everlasting 
hills ! The honour of a soldier I — I fear 

£ 2 
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k is an idol of his own creating, a,nd nurs- 
ed by his vanity to such a gigantic size 
that it outswells his reason ! Honour, 
Sir, is advenient to man : it is derived 
from other sources than his own Opi- 
nion. The honour of a soldier is be- 
stowed by his country or his king."* 

" Granted, my country supplies it; 
and my king bestows it" 

'^ How, then, can you dare to trans- 
gress those laws which your country has 
ordained, and your king has sanctioned? 
The .duellist is hostile to them both, and, 
by servilely conforming to the customs 
of the world, in opposition to thenj, he 
renders himself impervious to honour. 
The Romans built a temple which they 
dedicated to Honour. It adjoined to 
that of Virtue ; and so ingeniously was 
it contrived, that to arrive at the for- 
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mer, you must pass through that of the 
latter. But in modern times, tlie temple 
of Vice would be more appropriate. 



V 



" I allow/' said Mr. Freeman, " that 
ray country and king are the fountain 
and patron of a soldier s honour ; but 
still, there is another honour^ distinct 
from this, and independant ; acting an^ 
judging from itself," 

** Ah f" said Mr. Barclay, smiling, 
** you multiply your idols, and advise 
with each as caprice may direct you, 
till, like the' ancients, you will at length 
have a God for every separate passion. 
Look you now, how vain a thing is 
duelling! — A person accidentally of- 
fends you : — ^your manner of demanding 
satisfaction is more oflfensive than his 
accident; and he, in his turn, expects 
an apology from you: — you will not 
aubmit; — he will not submit: — then, 
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you will have his life, which perhapd, 
he is fool enough to risk, and the affair 
of honour terminates in the everlasting 
ruin of one, or possibly of you both,— 
What savage effects from a puerile ob- 
stinacy ! Now, how sad a thing it is, 
that a man, perhaps eminently useful to 
his country; or one on whom a family 
depends for support, must thus become 
a traitor to the former, or a base de-* 
serter of the last** 

" It is curious, methinks,** said Mr. 
Freeman, ** that a Christian who hopes 
so much from death, should, yet^ be W 
much in love with life as you appear.* 

** The Christian," returned Mr. Bar- 
clay, *' wishes every man to live till he 
be prepared for death. Then death 
will be a triumph. — ^The levity of youth 
may exclaim, a short life and a merry 
one; but they forget, that at the end of 
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this short life, begins a long eternity; 
where the voice of mirth will be heard 
no more,** 

" Well, then, to close the argument," 
said the officer, " let the evil of duel- 
4ists rest upon themselves. The world, at 
all events, suffers but little from tliem."" 

" And are you," said Mr. Barclay, 
^* so enamoured of self^ as to have no 
regard for the feeling of your surviving 
friends ? — It was but last night that I 
met an object, moaning on her way. 
I beard her complaining to a hapless 
child, and talk of wanting breads I 
addressed her, and bestowed my mite. — 
She told me her sad tale.— It was brief, 
yet, full of interest Her husband had 
been a surgeon in the army, and had 
fallen in a duel on the continent" 

V ** His name?" said the soldiei", with 
strong emotion. 
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" Mountain !" said Mr. Barclaj. 

^' Sacred heaven!** exclaimed tbet 
other, and starting from his seat, **yon 
have pierced \me with remorse! — I aoi 
his n^urderer!" 

*•' Mr. Barclay fixed his eyes upoir 
him with reproach; yet mingled with 
pity. He. remained stationary for ai 
time ; his countenance transmitting, th^k 
feelings of his mind. At last he grasped 
the hand of IVIr. Barclay, and exclaim- 
ed : *' Christian," I reverence thy virtup ! 
O ! thou hast softened my callous heart 1 
*— thou hast aroused my dormant con- 
science ! — I am awake, and am a man! 
— But, ah! how full of guilt! — caust 
thou admit me to thy friendship?" 

" Rise r said Mr. Barclay, embrac- 
ing him, and scarcely able to articulate 
for joy, at his repentance, ^* rise, my 
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brother! this is indeed a triumph!— 
now art thou indeed a man of honour! 
— ^A higher power has now made thee 
ashamed of error, and in love with 
truth." 

" On the continent it was," said the 
converted, " that I deprived Mr. Moun- 
tain of his life : — his wife of her husband : 
•-—his infant of a father! Grief, Mr, Bar- 
clay, may have preyed on the fair features 
of his wife ; but she was then, lovely as 
the spring's full blossom, and chaste as 
she was lovely. My desire prompted 
me to seduce her ; but as soon might a 
demon subvert the child of light ! — She 
repulsed my advances with indignant 
reproof — Her husband learned my at- 
tempts, and summoned me to the field. 
— He called me coward! and I could- 
Hot then resist his daring — Our wea- 
p(Mis were our swords. ^ — He pressed me 

so hardly, thatj was obliged to act on 
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the offensive, and in the end, reached 
his heart — He fell, and as he expired, 
uttered a curse upon my head ! — ^Alas ! 
I hear it now! O heaven! avert its 
horrors! — I deprecate its justice! — 
Teach me to avoid it. His widow — 
his child \ — they shall be freed from po- 
verty! — I have amply sufficient! — they 
shall be independant ! — ^You Mr, Bar- 
clay, shall be my agent. — ^This day it 
ahall be done.— I feel myself in love 
with justice! And Mr. Stanway, too! 
How can I repair his wrongs?" 

" By marrying his daughter!'' said 
Mr, Barclay, 

" Alas ! said he, " that is a task in- 
deed ! — ^Would you have me wed dis* 
honour ?" 

"I would have you be just T replied 
Mr. Barclay ; *' though the world should 
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resound with the loud laughter of unfeel- 
ing levity. — If she be dishonoured, you 
are her dishonourer : — be then her re- 
storer. The noblest office of humanity 
is to raise the fallen.— You yourself, have 
cast her from the fair throne of simpli^ 
city : — replace her there, and reverence 
it ! — Poor girl ! she sacrificed all to you ! 
—her person, and Jber peace '.--ennoble 
the one by niiion, and you will re-esta- 
blish the other r 

** And by my honour,^' exclaimed the 
soldier, " my new and beauteous ho- 
nour, I will do it ! — I cannot be a loser 
by restoring what Ive seized !:— This 
day I devote to justice ! To-day all is 
resolved: to-morrow; all shall be com- 
plete :-t-the widow shall dry her tears, 
and Julia shall be mine.— ^Go you and 
carry the glad tidings! — the happy task 
becomes you. I will have every thing 
ready. But, stay : let us prepare them 
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before you go: — your errand will be 
more satisfactory."' 

He instantly ordered his servant to run 
to his attorney, and requesthis immediate 
attendance. The attorney soon came, 
when Mr. Freeman, desired him to pre- 
pare the title-deeds, of a freehold estate 
at one hundred and. forty pounds rent^ 
ia the name of the widow Mountain.; 
also to procure a marriage licence.. 
Things being thus far adjusted, Mr. 
Freeman^ ordered his chariot for the 
use of Mr. Barclay, to convey him 
to Mrs. Mountain, and to Mr. Stan- 
way s. Mr. Barclay, at the desire of 
Mr. Freeman, promised to return to, 
him, and« remain at his hoMse, till all 
should be, as he said, complete.. He 
then took his seat in the carr^ge, and 
drove off to execute his task. 



85 



CHAP. VI. 



*rhe Change of Fortune — To-morrow — the Sub- 
ject of Reading — the Return — the Secret di- 
vulged — the Postponement. 



We soon reached the kxJging of tihe 
widow. Her apartment was a back 
room on the second floor. Its furniture 
wi^s mean and scanty; but clean and 
in perfect order. He found her em- 
ployed at needle-work^ while her little 
boy was reading a lesson to her. 
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She rose to receive her visitarnt 



" I come to you, Madam,'' said he, 
" as I promised, and to exemplify my 
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proposition, that the day beyond to-*' 
morrow might provide a fresh supply. 
Forgive my reviving to your memory 
the tender subject; but necessity com- 
pels me:— *wliat was the name of the 
person by whom your husband fell?'' 

" The melancholy subject, Sir," said 
she with a sigh, " is ever present with 
me ! — The name Qf the person, whose 
imprudence in giving rise to, and whose 
rash compliance to my husband s impe- 
tuosity, was Freeman !** 

*' It is enough V said Mr. Barclay; 
he then explained to her the whole story, 
and concluded by intreating her to be 
in readiness at nine the following morn- 
ing, when he would call again, and take 
her to the house of Mr. Freeman, in 
order to receive the writing that would 
put her in possession of the estate. 
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The widow listened to this relation 
in silent astonishment, till Mr. Barclay 
had ceased to speak; when she burst 
into tears. Her feelings having subsid- 
edfik) as to admit of utterance, ^^ And, 
whenige,'* said she, " does this arise? It- 
is like one of those pleasing dreams 
that mock the repose of weaiy sorrow ; 
and which, deserting us, leave our hearts 
in greater anguish from the bitter con- 
trast: such, alas! I have often expe- 
rienced !" 

" And henceforth, deserving woman,*' 
said Mr. Barclay, taking her respect- 
fully by the hand, " your past sorrows 
shall appear but as a vision, from which 
you are awakened to a happy reality ;' 
which like a summer s day, shaU pass in 
.peace, and bring you to another still 
more happy, whereon the night shall 
never close.'* 
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'* Such a day as watts for yeu,-' s€ 
she, ** O happy man ! — ^WhataStle shal 
give you : — what thanks conceive wort 
your acceptance ?" 

" Your opinion,'* returned Mr. Bi 
clay, affected by the gracefulness of h 
manners, and the glow of her gratituc 
" your opinion exceeds my huml 
merits. Bestow on me the title 
fiiend, and number me among your n 
quaintance : this will be ample reward 

*^ Indeed, they are poor returns ; b 
the first you have stamped upon you 
self, and that generally leads to t 
last." 

** Well then, we shall meet again ; ai 
every visit, and every happy hour shi 
be the prelude to. another, and thus o 
friendly converse shall never end^" 
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** We shall meet again, no doilbt^ 
Sir," said the widow,. 

^' Yes, Madam, we shall meet agaii^ 
and tliat to-morrow. In the interim, 
permit me to leave you this for present 
use : it is nc^asajry>: therefore, you mn^t 
not refuse it." . , .SayiQg , tj^p^, he laid 
upon the table, a notf Of Jhkty pounds,: 
then kissed the child, bow^clito itspogi^ 
ther, and withdrew* .v ^ , : j 

. ^* Love i** isaid; he to feimsetf, ias^>he 

desxtendedcthe/sliaks^ *' tia§t thpurCftcat: 
ttiehcdd thy r6ign':u|)Qa my he^.(?r-^ 
Well, .and I'll not dethrone thee. Ta- 
morrow we shall meet again ! — To- 
morrow!" responded he^ reproving his 
unconditional promise, 7—** to-morrow 
may never coniie !— To-morrow, time, 
may cease to be — tq-moirow, this globe,- 
these worlds above our head, with all 
the vast Creation may be extinguishedi, 



ahd eternity may commence its reign 
with man! — All this may be to-mor- 
row!" 

Mr. Barclay, re-*8eated himself in the 
chariot^ and in another hour was at 
the house of Mr. Stanway. He was 
ushered up to the drawmg-room, where 
he found the old gentleman reading to 
his daughter. On his entrance, Julia 
curtseyed, and withdrew. 



" Welcome, my friend!'' said Mn 
Stanway, ^^ I was reading ^to aiy child 
Ae words of truth!"— The book that 
lay upon the table, was the Bible. 

^' Read on,** said Mr. Barclay, " and 
may its divine author give you to un- 
derstand it It is an ever-shining sun 
that lightens the pure soul to happiness. 
Dim -eyed folly will not look upon it; 
while from its splendor vice recoils, and, 
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immersed in its own deformity, rails at 
the glory that reveals it!-— But I am 
come to bring you news. Did I not tell 
you, that all was in the hands of God? 
Innocence, Honour, Peace !— All is re- 
stored to you ! To-morrow, your daugh- 
ter will be the wife of Mr. Freeman 1** 

The old gentleman amazed^ desired 
jaim to explain. He complied, and re-* 
lated to him every particular. 

^* O youth !" exclaimed the happy 
father, embracing liim. ^^ My praise 
would prove unequal to thy wor&l" 

" Remember,"said Mr. Barclay, "Iain 

but the humble instrument of our hea- 
venly Father's goodness.— In fixing praise 
upon the creature, forget not to honour 
the Creator !" 

*^ I do, I do, honour him P said he, 
" and therefore will I love the man, 
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whom he has deigned to choose as the 
blessed means of. bringing about hi^ 
gracious purposes/' 

" I must leave you no w ! ' interrupted 
Mr. Barclay, " the day grows late^ Go 
make your daughter happy. I must 
return to Mr. Freeman. In the morn- 
ing we shall meet again, and the day 
wild end in joy !'' The politeness of the 
old gentleman would not detain him,- 
and Mr. Barclay, after accepting some^ 
reffeshments; drove back to his friend's. 

' • i .■■'.-'■ - • ' 1 . ■ ' 

! Mf *. FreeiQ^LO tyas ali^n^and glad-* 
ness smiled upon his features, as Mr;. 
Barclay entered. 

" I rejoice to seeyou,'' said he, shak- 
ing him by the hand, " I do not appre- 
hend a relapse; but, in your company,, 
I shall acquire more confidence. Tell 
me how you have fared. Say, is the 
M idow happy, and will Julia baminei'* 
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*^ Both,'' replied Mr- Barclay,: smd 
more : for, the widow shall be niioe. 

" What mean you T demanded Mr. 
Freeman, " can your rigid virtue con- 
descend to love and wedlock!^ .. 

^ Love,** replied Mr. Barclay, " isi 
the Christian's essence, and marriage 
^ sacred bond, ordained by his Creator. 
When two hearts meet in unison, mar- 
riage is the happiest incident of their 
lives : it being, indeed, a qonipletioti of 
terrestial joy ; a concentration of the 
purest passions of our .uatui-e^^ iarid 
wliich are comprized in love." He then 
proceeded to recount the particulars of- 
the day, arad ingenuously told his regard 
for Mrs. Mountain. " It must be so !" 
exclaimed the soldier, in sudden thougl^it 
** To-morrow, my friend! to-morrow, 
you and the widow must accompany me, 
and Julia, to the altar! A licence shall 
be procured this night !" 
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> '* No, my friendi said Mr. Barclay, 
ril not agree to that; nor would the 
widow, whom I have seen but twice* 
I would not be the slave of form ; but 
while custom is established by proprie- 
ty, I will respect it. In the mean time, 
prepare for your own happiness, and 
suffer mine to advance in decent order.** 

Mr. Freeman, now mentioned the 
urgent necessity of seeing a gentleman, 
in order to postpone an engagement 
which he had made with him, for tiie 
following day. The gentleman resided 
at Chelsea, whither he must go him^ 
self. Mr. Barclay, immediately pro-, 
posed to accompany him: this being 
gladly accepted, and the night remark- 
ably fine, tliey agreed to walk. 
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CHAP. VII. 



The Fight— The Passionate Man— The Court of 
Honour — Night Scene— Time— The Robber» 
—An important Chapter. 



X HEY bad not passed many streets 
before they heard the shouting of a mob^ 
and approaching it, they perceived two 
men fighting. The combatant^ ivere 
stripped to the waist, and their skin 
shockingly disfigured' by blood, commin* 
gled with dirt The one possessed a 
calm resolution, and had greatly the 
advantage over his antagonist^ who 
though sadly bruised and laceratec^ 
would persist in the unequal contest 
The friends of the latter were persuad* 
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mg him to desist, while the savage spec- 
tators urged him to the battle. 

• ■ ... 

" What IS jftie Subject of your quarrel, 
my friend ?" said Mr. Barclay, excited 
by his usual benevolence, " believe rae, 
they are your true friends ^ho advise 
you to give over." lie had taken him 
by the arm while he spoke. The pugi- 
list struggled to-get liree; but finding 
himself still detained, he uttered an oath, 
and struck Mr. Barclay, so violent *a 
blow as foi^ a moment to deprive him of 
sensation, and he would have fallen had 
nothi^ friend supported him till he re- 

• * • • < - 

covered. The indigiiant spirit of tbd 
young soldier panted to revenge tlhe^ri- 
jury; but his ^iig^r subsided on^sediiig 
theinsulter riish upbn his advei-sary, who 
insfantly ^ cast him tnolionless oh * tHe 
stories. The sTiock debidefl the dihteist; 
and thie poor wretdi wks hoFiii dWeLJj 
scarcely conscious of his CJ^istence, ' 



97 

^* ObseiTe," said Mr. Barclay, en- 
circling liis arm in that of his friend s, 
and pursuing his walk : " Observe in 
that man the spirit of a duellist, and in 
the gross mob, that of his abettors. Poor 
fool ! his heart, too, was full of fame 
and honour! and see, to what it has 
brought himj'' 

** An obstinate stupid fellow !" said 
the soldier. ^ 

" And what are duellists ?" said Mr. 
Barclay, " they only attire their folly 
out in tinsel, and its faint glitter dazzles 
the weak senses of vanity. — What a 
noxious being is a passionate man," 
continued he ; " he should be expelled 
from societjji^and confined to rocks and 
caverns, whdre he might vent his canine 
temper, without molesting the peaceful 
circle of his companions. In the years 
of maturity, he retains the infirmities of 
childhood : he is a volcaaic plague, for- 
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ever belching its mischief on surround- 
ing objects." 

s 

" One more word on duelling," said 
Mr. Freeman, " and then we will drop 
it for ever! There are men so infa-! 
tuated with their darling principle of 
honour, that they will, at present, only 
forego it with their lives ; and, as they 
reject all laws but their own, it would 
be charity to suggest a plan to which 
they might accede, that would obviate 
the fatal catastrophes which so frequent- 
ly attend their meetings. What would, 
you substitute for duelling ?" 

"lam glad,'VepliedMr. Barclay, "that; 
this is to be the last sentence upon the sub- 
ject : for I am heartily tirea of it Why, 
what say you to the establishment of a 
court composed of your men of honour, 
liho should select approved umpires to 
judge in every case- Before this, the 
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aggrieved should cite the aggressor, and 
there relate the truth. I will believe, 
that, in general, they are superior to a 
lie. — Well, the aggressor being declared, 
the society shall denounce the required 
reparation.- — If he refuses, he shall be 
banished the place where men of honour 
frequent, and all shall be forbidden to 
associate with him, till he make the ad- 
judged atonement If, after a certain 
period, he remain inflexible, he shall be 
posted, and for ever excluded the ho- 
nourable circles. And if an aggressor 
refuse to attend the summons of this 
tribunal, the same punishment shall fol'- 
low him. Such might be for the lesser 
incitements to duelling. But^ for the 
more serious ones, when a man, by a fla- 
gi'ant act of villainy indehbly blots his 
character, he should not only be excluded 
from all intercourse, with the honourable; 
but consigned over, unanimously, to the 
more adequate laws of his country." 
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^ •. if J ^4sh, with all my heart," said Mr. 
Freeman, " that this amicable adjust- 
ment could be established.'' i 

m 

They had now passed the streets of 
London, and entered upon the road. — 
An unclouded sky revealed to them the 
majesty of night. The moon, just in 
her wane, appeared in silvery brightness, 
while the distant worlds glittered o'er 
the vast expanse, and seemed to invite 
the eye to every part, till it was bound- 
ed by the circling horizon. 

"What a scene is hereT said Mr. 
Freeman, ** how full of wonder and 
magnificence ! — 1 have often gazed upon 
it with delight. But never did I under- 
stand it so well as now. — Immensity ! — 
Eternity ! Author of all, where art thou ? 
— The heaven of heavens cannot con- 
tain thee !" 

'' Thou dost rightly," said Mr. Bar- 
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day, '^ Beautiful and grand as are 
these worlds, the Christian will not 
stop at them : — his eager soul outflies 
their systems, and dwells with their 
Creator! — There his hopes rest, and 
there he pants to be. ' To him that 
overcometh,' said the Lord, 'I will give 
to eat of the Tree of Life, which is in 
the midst of the Paradise of God !— He 
shall be clothed in white raiment ; and 
I will confess his name before my fa- 
ther, and before his angels. — I will grant 
him to sit with me in my throne. He 
shall inherit all things, and I will be his 
God, and he shall be my son.'" 

** Those words, my friend !" exclaim- 
ed Mr. Freeman, " are music to my 
soul ! Ah, me, what a lethargy has hi- 
therto hung over me. — The voice of 
the charmer has, at length, dispelled it." 
* Awake ! awake !' said he, * thou 
that sleepest, and arise from the dead ! 
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and Christ ^all give thee ligkt, life, aaiA 
immortality! — I follow thee, O Prince 
of Peace :— -thou art the way, and the 
truth, and the life r '" 

They had now reached the limits of 
their walk. Mr. Freeman explained to 
his friend the subject of his errand, and 
requested that hk attendance might hoi 
dispensed with. This being agreed to, 
they, after half an hour's converiS^tion^ 
took leave and returned on their way. 
** Observe," said Mr. Freeman, " how 
wide a circuit the moon has traversed 
toward the west !" 

^ And toward the. east our earth," 
aaid Mr. Barclayj/^sp* speeds our time* 
Time, that swift courser whose back 
we mount the moment we are born. 
He flies with us along, nor stops his 
impetuous career till he flings us on 
eternity ! And yet, we call him slow ! — 
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Where is yesterday ? — G,one, for ever ! 
And who can call to-morrow his own? 
•i— No one. — Thou canst not say : this 
moment is mine ; for, ere the sentence 
is finished, the moment is fled! — O! 
that some celestial being would lift us 
to the regions of space; shew us the 
revolving motion of our earth; and, 
while our sight pursued the wondrous 
scene, teach iis the more than golden 
worth of time. * Behold !' methinks I 
hear him say, * Mortals behold the pro- 
gress of your life ! — See how your world 
flies o'er its bounded orb, and brings you 
to your end. A few revolutions, by you 
termed years, it shall perform, and then 
you die ! — Another, and another race 
succeeds, till the doomed number shall 
be made complete, and all the dead once 
more emerge from dust to meet eter- 
nity!' — We should then, my friend, 
perhaps, affix some value on our hours ! 

F 4 
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If time were to be bought, what a price 
would it fetch ! — How Would the miser 
draw forth his pilfered hoard, to add 
another year to his existence! How 
would the slave of pleasure pawa his 
last estate, to add another month to his 
giddy round; and how would the ensan- 
guined plunderer exhaust his stores to 
gain a lingering day from his devoted 
hell! Amazing! — that man should talk 
of killing time! — -And old men, too, 
whose tottering steps can scarce sustain 
life s load : — that they should waste their 
hours with idleness> and talk of killing 
time! — Poor wretches, they mistake 
their aim ! — their weapons are inverted, 
and, instead of time, it is themselves they 
kill ! O ! how different will be the last 
moments of the man who has given his 
day to virtue, to him who has devoted 
them to vice. Gloomy will be the first, 
but sweet the prospects of the last — 
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The one in writhing agony, will sink into 
despair; the other, winged with hopej 
will fly to the mansions of the blessed.'* 

Mr. Barclay had no sooner closed his 
sentence, than there sprang upon them 
three men, armed with bludgeons, who 
peremptorily demanded their money. 
" Villains!" exclaimed the soldier, and 
seized the one who stood before him, 
when he instantly received a blow that 
felled him to the ground, and two of the 
rniffians proceeded to plunder him. Mr. 
Barclay was totally unarmed. - Bui he 
instantly grappled with the thh'd'^aUj' 
and after a violent s^ug^e; wrestefl 
from him his weapon, witH>whicb he fleir^ 
to the rescue of his fdtod, and -krucl^ 
<^e of his aniidyers iWithi/aich a force, 
and well directed aini as laid hiip sense- 
less ^1 his feet. ' The other then turned 
and closed with him, leaving Mr. Free- 
man at liberty, who, now recovered from 
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the blow that had stunned him, attacked 
the remaining desperado- The contest, 
fer awhile, seemed equal, till Mr. Bar-' 
clay again disaimed his opponent, who 
instantly knelt to deprecate his venge- 
ance. The conqueror appeared divided 
between justicje and pity, when the man 
whom he had, at the first onset, beatei^ 
down, revived, and drawing a long clasp 
knife, advanced unobserved, and stabbed 
him in the breast contiguou&ifco the hMirt 
Mr, Barclay fell, and the villains were 
nojv masters of the field. Bent on pltm- 
der amj murder, they were proceeding 
on their objeeti when the mttling of a» 
approaching coach alarmed thenv ^^ 
the assassin dragging his fellow front 
Mr. Freeraari, they all >fled;:^' Wha« 
do I see !" said the soldier^ observing 
his companion on the ground,^ atid/plfeC' 
ing his hand upon him. " HeriB is htood \\ 
~0h, my fi'iend ! — my brother ! whfere^ 
art thou ! — tWhat, must we partsoisoon? 
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— Hast thou just shewn me whait maa 
ought to be;— just shewn me thy ex- 
alted self, and led me to the road of 
peace, and glory ! and shall I lose thee 
thus?^' 

During this sentence, he hud torn off 
his neckcloth, and having joined it tQ 
his handkerchief, applied it to the woutid> 
bringing it round the body of hisfrieiid^ 
in order to stop the effusion of blood. 



. i 



** See,'' said Mr. Barclay; *^4iotv m?iny 
impediments rise up between man, and 
bia. promises of earthly li^piness. Wfe 
had nearlyifiunk in view of the^tteHng 
pri^e. But be not alarmed ; the villain 
has, indeed, stabbed ifte ; but hasf missed 
my vitals, and I am safe. 
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Tb% carriage^had' now reached them. 
" Stop!" cried Mr. Freeman, to the 
coachman, *^ stop, my friend, L charge 
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thee, by the duties of humamty ! and 
>assist me !" The man instantly alighted, 
and, with the aid of Mr. Freemaiiy lifted 
Mr. Barclay into the carriage. " I have 
just taken my master home," said the 
coachman, " and was now returaing to 
the stables^ but I will drive wherever 
you desire me."— "Generous man l** said 
;Mr. Freeman, " carry us to the near^ 
^urgeon." -^ 

" No," said his friend, " convey me 
to your own house. Your precaution 
^as stopped tJie bleeding of my wound, 
and, for awhile I shall be well." Mi\ 
Freeman, then told thecoacboian his 
place of residence, and bade him pro- 
ceed with all dispatch. 

The man needed no other incentive 
than his own benevolent- disposition. 
The horses flew beneath his guidance, 
and quickly reached the house. Mr. 
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Barclay was then borne up to bed, 
while his friend, having desired the 
coachman to call upon him the first op- 
portunity, hastened himself for a sur- 
geon, with whom, in a quarter of an 
hour, he returned. 

The wound, at a short inspection, was 
pronounced, not mortal. The weapon 
which had made it, appeared to have 
been rugged on its edge, for the purpose 
of rendering it fatal ; but, from its direc- 
tion, no serious injury could arise, al- 
though it might occasion some week's 
confinemept 

The surgeon having applied his styp- 
tic, and fastened on his bandage, gave 
directions for his regimen, and orders 
for his being as little as possibly dis- 
turbed by iConversation : he then took 
liis leave. 
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Mr. Freeman now advancing^ took 
b jsr friend by the hand, and said, * ^ Since 
you are safe, I will confesjs^ that not- 
withstanding the *0vil, I feel a glorious* 
i^atisfaction at wMaX has passed. You 

« 

have saved my life !— :-You have, in the 
strongest manner, proved that you pos- 
sess undaunted courage ! In all things 
yqii, appear a man of honour, though 
yet — no duellist. How generous are 
your sentiments! — how noble are your 
actions ! — With the eye of a brother do 
I behold you — with the ear of a son do 
I listen to you 1" 

^^ Indeed, you over-rate me," said Mr, 
Barclay, " you have but newly under- 
stood the beauty of Truth : and her hum- 
blest votaries inspire you with respect. 
When you b^corn^, more familiar, you 
wil^ find the most §;xalted of fier mortal 
children, so distant from perfection as 
to contemplate them with regret, and 
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tfonder, that tfhey should be so tardy, 
and so cold. You must fix your eyes 
on Truth herself, and aspire to her fair 
summit^ wheife no elouds: ojbsscur^, ^nd 
where the day for ever jesta.'' 

'^^;I will, my friend," said Mr. Free- 
man, "and? now, good night: it is timer 
that jrou were left to rest, and so faxen 
well. Julia, you must wait awhile, I 
will not partake of pleasure, while my 
fr;erid remains in pain*" 

** - ■ - ' 

'^ O, jQotso !" exclaijpled Mr. Barclays 
with energy. ; "Not so !^^— to-morrow^: 
as affixed, you must marry her: do not 
procrastinate that desired event: — do 
noSt delaiyf my tritiBfiph,^ as fm ' n^lspect 
me>-t-it3 wifeiple.tio3n yv^-mf^elevBi^ my 
recovery. I dei^ire to see.you h^ppy. 
T<»-! morrow, tjiy friend ; to-mprr ow;,( yoij 
must lead Julian to the alta?, arud tl^r^ 
let Honour do reverence to Virtue." 
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** But Mrs. Mountain !" said Mr. 
Freeman. . 

" Your attortiey can bring her hi- 
ther. My accident may dispense with 
idle form. I will present to her the 
proof of your sincerity, and justice. ' Bui 
the time grows late. Read to me the 
fifteenth chapter of the first Corinthians, 
and then we will bid good night." 

Mr. Freeman, reached the Bible from 
an upper shelf in the chamber, the dust 
lay thick upon it He blushed as he 
wiped it off, then opened it, and read 
the chapter. 

** O book of truth !" said hie, as he 
i^o^sed thesai^ed vdJume,,! would that 
thy words were graven on my. heart. 
Let me die the death of the righteous, 
and let my last end be like his !" 
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" Read it continually, my friend," 
said Mr. Barclay, " It will prove to you 
a well of living waters, springing up to 
everlasting life.'' 

Mr. Freeman now parted from his 
friend, and sent up to attend him a 
nurse, for whom he had sent, and one 
of his own domestics. 

Mr. Barclay, during his conversation 
had experienced excruciating pains, but; 
uttered no complaint. About an hour 
after Mr. Freeman had retired, he hap- 
pily sunk to sleep. 

. Information of the event had been 
sent to the Police Office, whose emissa- 
ries had, in consequence, been dispatch- 
ed in various directions; but in vain; 
the desperadoes eluded their keenest 
sea;rch. 
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CHAP. VIIL 

The Interview — The Deed of Justice — The Wi- 
dow's Story — The Domestic — The wedded Pair 
—The Hope Corrected— The Invitation— A 
Master's Duty* 



JnLE awoke riot till the hour of nine, on 
tiie following morning; the surgeon, 
now attended by another gentleman of 
his profession, was waiting to re-examine 
him. The opinion of the former re- 
ceived the coincidence of the latter: 
the wound, though dangerous, was not 
mortal. Mr. Barclay inquired for Mr. 
Freeman, and learned that he had de- 
parted at an early hour, to fiilfil his 
promise. He smiled amid his pangs 
at the conformity of- his friend. The 



$urgeons hatving taken their leave, he 
dispatched a messenger for his servant, 
and to inform the good pair with whom 
he lived, of his accident 

In about an hour the attorney came, 
and, after lamenting the calamitous 
event, gave into his hand the title-deeds 
of the estate for Mrs, Mountain, who^ 
he observed, was then in the house. 
Mn Barclay, thanking him for his at- 
tention, , begg^ he would introduce her 
to him, on which he withdrew for Mrs* 
Mountain, and conducting her into tho 
chamber, retired. 

The widow, accompaiiied by her lit-» 
tie boy, approached the bed. Her 
dress was now changed: it appeared 
the choice of sinyplicity fashioned by 
taste: its elegance was alone derived 
from its wearer. 
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" Welcome, Madam," saM Mm Bar-^ 
clay, " such events as these, may dia* 
pense with ceremony." 

The complexion of Mr. Barclay was 
greatly changed since last Mrs- Moun- 
tain saw him. The glow of health had 
fled, and given way to a pallid hue, that 
bore the resemblance of, and, to her ima- 
gination, seemed to utter death. Her 
heart turned cold; her features pale; 
her limbs trembled under her. She had 
been informed of all by the attorney, 
and in the time elapsed since the reci- 
tal, her heart had experienced sensa- 
tions not to be described. The first 
incident she had witnessed with Mr, 
Barclay, and the sentiments that had 
followed his generous zeal in her hap- 
less cause, ,togeth€i(^ with his present 
fpdition, had upon her mind the effect 
an overwhelming torrqnt. She, lately 
sadeserted, dejected, and forlorn, could 



117 

t^careely believe her change of fortune, 
and when reflection confirmed its rea- 
lity, her gratitude, admiration, and sorr 
row for its author again overpowered 
her feelings, and joy gave way to an- 
guish. Her opinion of Mr. Barclay, 
was the aggregation of all good thoughtSj 
and love made up the climax. He was 
young, his person manly, his feature* 
marked with thought; his soul beaming 
through his eye. — How could she les? 
than love him ? 

■ . - * } " " • * 

He observed her sensations, and con-r 
tinued. *^ The little accident^ Madam, 
that relates to me, ought, not to clou(J 
the features of my friends. The wound 
I have received is not dangerous, I shall 
yet live to see, and perhaps, the close 
pf a scene so hapgjiy begun." 

The heart of the widow revived, and 
gladness re-animated her whole frame. 
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One of the attendants now pr^^mtM 
her a chair. She seated hersdf, and 
fixed her eyes upon her patron. ^ 

" Here," continued he, after a short 
pause, and holding to her the deeds^ 
*' Here* is a token of justice from a young 
man, whose altered nature renders him 
worthy of your respect : — acciept it from 
him at my han4s ; but devote your thanks 
to the Author of all good." 

" I feel concerned, Sir,** said the wi-* 
dow, "that, at such a season as the 
present, you should trouble yourself 
for me, who have no claim to your 
thoughts." 

**Your claims," returned he, "are 
great; you are virtnqjus, and you are a 
widow. I shall rejoice to see you placed 
above the evils of poverty, and the de- 
pendence on a world that knows not 



hQw to appreciate yauf worth ; and hait 
not similar incidents come under my 
observation, and did I not know that it 
is no novelty, I should wonder how so 
much excellence could have falleu to a 
state so unworthy of itself." 

• • . 

The state in which you found me," 
replied the widow, ** was not much infe- 
rior to that in which I was bom. My 
parents were in humble life; my father 
renting a farm which barely supported 
Ijis family. My education I owe to the 
kindness of an uncl^ a (mptain in the 
West India trade, who placed me at a 
boarding-school, and supported me 
there from the age of twelve, ^11 seven* 
teen. Here, among other thingS; I be-i 
came a. proficient on the harp, andhav* 
ing completed myself in every femalq 
accomplishment that the school taught^ 
I, at the desire of my uncle^ returned 
to the protection of my parents. It was 

1 
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mi 'my journey home that I first saw 
Mr. Mountain, who was one of iooy 
companions in the stage. He conduct- 
ed himself towards me with great respect^ 
end solicited so earnestly to accompany 
me to my fathers, that I could not deny 
him. He there explained who he was, 
and demanded me in marriage. My 
parents were elated at the prospect, and 
pressed me to consent. In short, we 
were married in less than a month. Thin 
taking place without asking the advice 
of my Uncle, he entirely withdrew his 
afifection from me, • and desired to see 
me no more. He shortly after married, 
and has since died, leaving the whole of 
his property to his wife. I then follow- 
ed the fortune of my husband^ and lost 
both my parents before the fatal duel; 
so that on my return to England, I had 
no friend. Mr. Mountain was entirely 
dependent on his profession, and indulg* 
ing himself in the prospect of promo- 
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tton, he made no provisian^ for any cmer* 
gesocy, attd tticare remadkeri^ l^^ sof-^ 
ikrient for my tranin&llin^ expences. Ost 
mf anrivaly I attempted to procure pu* 
piis ib? the borp ; but faS^d ftom the 
wantofrecommendatioft i,tbercft)!fe,ap- 
plied to an eminent master, who appeared 
enraptured o» bearing my performfmce; 
but bis coiiditions of serving me were 
too base to accedle to ; so that I might 
be said, indeed, to hang ray harp upoa 
the willow, and weep. I next had, re* 
course to needle-worli^ by which I hap- 
pily preserved myself, and this dear boy 
from want. But this existence was pre- 
canons*, the most rigid economy, at 
times, scarcely pfiBveiithig hunger. Nor 
could I retain a sum sufficient for my 
rent: this rendered my landlord clamor- 
ous, and drove me to the sad alternative 
of the money-lender's; from whom I 
was returning with a sum inadequate to 
the occasion, and which when paid, with 

Or 
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the trifle I possessed, would leave me 
unprovided for the exigences of the fol- 
lowing. <Jay.: Thus did that necessity 
which I so loudly bewailed, bring me to 
the knowiedge of you^ — ^This, Sir, is 
my simple histdry," 

* 

** Well, well r returned Mr. Barclay, 
*^ we arc but pilgrims* and strangers 
here, and must not expect the comforts 
Oif a home. These things are frequently 
decreed by the unsearchable wisdom of 
our Father. An uninterrupted course 
of ease might prove an evil ; we should 
perhaps, grow too fond of the world; 
should wander from the path of light, 
forgetful of the glory to which it leads, 
and thus excite the rod of afflictive jus-^ 
tice.^ . 

» 

The poignancy of his wound herfe 
disturbed the placid character of his 
countenance. His philosophy was not 
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that of die* stqic.-^He effected not to 
despi^ pain ; but he bore it with resig** 
nation. — He concealed his features from 
observation. 

. In a ghort time his servant arrived, 
and entered the room where his master 
lay^ He saw Mrs. Mountain in tears» 
and c^served her making motion for 
sil^ce. This youth had lived with him 
frpm the age of fourteen, and had now 
attained his eighteenth year. He was 
the offspring of parents extregiely poor, 
who had apprenticed him at the age of 
eleven to a chimney-sweeper. It was. 
in that miserable occupation Mr Bar- 
clay* first saiw him. He found him on^ 
winter*s morning half naked, shiverieg^, 
and crying from the cold, and seated 
on the stone before his door. He ob- 
served that his frame was tender, and 
inadequate to the sufferings of his rigid, 
employmoit He inquired who his^ 

G 3 



1 



1S4 

and f^eived-tJite boy hato Ms dWii^ se^- 
^ vice Nq child's affection Ibr his pfaf ent 
could exceed that of this p6oT kfd for 
his master. What a scene was here for 
him!— ^H6 had parted ffoih hii beiie- 
fketdi^tbe precediitg morning iit perfect 
hMkb >-^he a^m found thisf benefactidir 
brmight neiir to dl«tft, by^fhe hatid*6f 
tfii assia8iiii.-»— He retired in silence to a 
cmneT id thi6 room, while his heart over* 
ftd^wed with grief. 

Nearly an hour had passed in con-* 
tintted siterice, when there entered the 
♦chamber Mr. Freeman, Julia, and her 
fether. All were mute ; tliey looked at 
eh^\ Other, bowed, and ideated them*- 
^Ives. They gazed upon the bed.--*- 
the, illness of its Otfeupier darmea 
dieta. The nurse ventQred to #ith* 
ciraw the Cibunterpane from his face?: 
ifefe^pre^siWe sensations of anxiety pos^ 
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«essed the jcomp^ny ci wing this incident 
^' He bneathes !"« whisper^ them^trwi 
' iie deeps ! ' 



Gepdy as this was done, it awakened 
ium. (He opened 1^ jejues, and saw j]ki^ 
Jriend.withjolia: Ims finotikd. ^VMyibir 
^ompb is compllete/' md be> ^^ iww tbou 
wl indeed, a Man of Honpiir !'' 

*^isbe is loy wife! My JkHsj tbaok ite 
noblest of men ; — the best of friends P 

. Julia obeyed, and appr.QaGhing 1lie 
<i)ed's ^ide, l^cx>k the hand of Mr. jBar^ 
.c^ay, Idssed it, and watered it wijth her 
^eans. " Thj^re is nothing wanting;*' 
4g^id she, *^to perfect aur faappinesfi^ 
imx the restoration of ^^ur &iend, and 
/or which I shall most anxiously hope." 

« 

. " I thank you, dear lady,** said Mb 
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Barclay, " you may hope for my resto^ 
ration to health; but do not hope for 
perfect happiness. Believe me, it is not 
the blessing of mortality. The frailty 
of our nature can never secure it ; hap- 
piness lives in a purer atmosphere, than 
that which surrounds: this globe. It is 
the being of another world, and to epjoy 
it unalloyed, we must be transformed 
into more glorious creatures. Let us 
then sow no hopes of perfect happiness, 
w we shall reap a certain disappoint- 
ment** 

"Indeed, my friend,* said Mr. Stan- 
• way^ " you have rightly said: I have 
found it so through life; and I question, 
Julia, whether we shall ever know a 
happier moment than the prei^nt; 
^though now, before our eyes, we be- 
hold, a dear friend wounded and in 
pain. Such is the state of things on 
^arth." 
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After a little more conversation, on 
the one side of condolence, on the other 
of congratulation, the nurse interposed, 
and observed to them, how requisite 
rest was to her charge. They thanked 
her, and assented. 

Mr. Freeman now turned to Mrs. 
Mountain, and entreated her to reside 
at his house while their friend remained 
in his present state, and Julia urging 
the invitation, she agreed, and with the 
rest withdrew for the present; leaving 
James, the servant of Mr. Barday^ with 
the nurse. 

Mr. Barclay, observing the anxiety 
of his faithful lad, and willing to seize 
any opportunity of instruction, took the 
present occasion to impress upon him 
the importance, and beauty of virtue, 
when he saw the vicissitude, and insta- 
bility of human life. Having finished 
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hk advice, and exhortation, he sought 
rest HI sleep ; but it was soasie hours 
before the pain of bis wound gave way 
to Mneary nature: at length, hov^^iver^ he 
closed his eyes in |)eace. 
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CHAP. 

The Morning Visit^»-A Subject interesting to all 
r— A parent's consolation, in the decline of life. 



JEaRX^X '^^t inptoiqg^ the brWe^ 
grtoom re-Ywiteci the chamber qf hi* 
friend, whom hp fom^i a^aie. Hi3 in- 
quiries had been s<;arcely ausvirered^ 
^hen there foUawed him> Julia, Mr. 
5tanway, and Mrs. JVIppntain, fully ap 
anxious as himself. They gazed, for 
awhile, upon the otgect of their concern, 
' ia^ence, and soUaitude: he viewed 
them each alternately, and i^miled^; 
" Welcome, my friepde,** ^said he, *' thp 
*un, yo ^15, hfis onqe mqre risen upop 
N^ iBut^ swift, as he is, matgr a soul 
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will outfly his bounds, erjs he sinks into 
the west. — Many a soul, ere then, will 
be in eternity ! O, what a subject for 
man is eternity,, ^fld ItajGod! — ^What 
tongue can do it justice ?— "The song of 
. Seraphs, and the praise of saints cannot 
attain to it The soul may, indeed, 
conceive what the clogged senses can- 
not describe; aikief my friends, has 
busied itself this night past, in thoughts 
of heaven: it pants for the itegions of 
peace. There to behold its Princie, aasi 
see the beauty of his holiness; there to 
find the meek son of David; clotlied in 
the majesty of his Godhead, diapaising 
his rich blessings around him. -r— There 
to become learned in all his divine myste-. 
ries !-^Yes, my friends, our Jesus thfre 
shall lead us to his throne; crowrf us 
with victory, and make us perfect Tb^ 
with our blessed companions shall we 
say : ^ Gi-eat and marvelloud are thy 
worlds, Lord God Almighty; Just a^ 
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true fyre thy ways, thou King of Saints*.". 
These should be the subjects of tiid 
living; but^ alas !. the living too oft re- 
ject them, with a promise to commence 
them on their death- bed !' Presumptu^ 
ous, and ungrateful f — thus, to devote 
their youth, and health to pleasure, and 
their old age and infirmities to their 
maker! B\x% * God will not be mock- 
ed!' Let us, my friends, apply ourselves 
to the fountain of Truth, nor waste the 
time upon the wandering opinions of 
fallible humanity. The Bible we shall 
find all sufficient ; the learning of the 
world, compared to that, is vanity; aU 
the learning of the ancients, could not 
prove the immortality of the soul — • 
Religioa gives the assurance of it; 
learning cannot conquer the errors of 
man; religion makes him perfect;— 
it teaches him his duty to himself,, his 
neighbour, and his God* * Her wayjs 
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and \fbe me(^ i)f iplfiasB^ttoeBa, spd ^att 

beB pKthB JEo^e <fieaD&' Neithar^ letms 

be laugked ont'cif Mn\dulyi by ibe: lew^ 

of cEasiiien'; jfaer votmnes £jfe itixpBrv'mm 

^ Tanith. — tCdttous, and vain; }|hey fa^ 

not the mugic of ber *«ong, nw anctoi^ 

sttand ^ti^ ^visdom 4^ her wcord. ^ The 

imitp and the viol, ihe^tatbret «iid i^ 

pipe, arc in their feasts ; rbot tJiey f e- 

gard not4;h€ works of the Lord.' -Giddy 

fodls, ^ir day of riot will soon iiaye 

whirled its course ! when, a ^gloimiy 

pigbt awaits them. ^ Then, woe to'their 

crowji of pride, whose glorioiis %eatity 

will be foimd a fading flower.' iO happy 

you, my *f!-iends, and happy they, -who, 

^ by rdligi(m in the patihfs oflight, prt> 

ceed to certain glory. These, I -say, 

should be 4he themes of man, iijr^&e 

very vigour of 4iis life; theifrfie^dtyteP^fe 

go on, ^ Shining more, and nSore unto 

the perfect day,' when he might exclaim, 
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for thy iigbt iis conde, and tAe ^loi^^^ 
the Lord is riseii upon thee !'*' 

^ " .Ah, my friend," said ?Mr. Staimay^ 
"^^w ywi liave tbeen irepvoetdbing ^mj^ 
former Ufier; \uh^ dwelimg initaey^eage, 
I knew not God nor thought upon €ttei> 
nity." 

"Be happy that you have grown wis^ 
though late/' returned Mr, Barclay; 
*^ look around yOu here, consider your- 
self the father of a happy pair, and acr 
knowledge all to be the working of your 
Maker. Did I not tell you, that all was 
in his bounty; •' Yea, every good, and 
every perfect gift is from above, and 
Cometh down from the Father of Light' 
Be joyful then, and wait your appointed 
time; when you will fall, like the full 
fruit of Autumn, which scattering itself 
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tipba the earthy shall again take roo^ 
and regenerate in youth, and beauty." 

The surgeons again attended, and 
foiHid no reaison to alter their opinion, 
Xhe wound was in the fairest stage, mid 
wanted nothing but the hand of titbe t(i> 
effect its cure^ 
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CHAP. X. 



The Recovery— Retirement frgna Town-r^Thc 
Country-house — The setting Sun^r-The Sen- 
tiinwt jepeated — The Comparison— The De- 
claration—The Marriage-day. 



At the end of three weeks, Mr. Bar- 
clay wa& in perfect health. He forsook 
his chamber in the day, and mixed in 
the circle of his friends. During the 
period of his confinement, Ihe care of 
Mrs. Mountain had been unremitting : 
she administered his medicines, and 
prepared his diet — in all her actions 
•blending gratitude with charily. The 

■ 

sentiments which he at first conceived 
x)f her were npw confirmed, and he 
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found that those sentiments were com* 
pidsed of love. 

Mr. Freeman now proposed their rd- 
tiring for a season to his country man- 
sion. Mr. Barclay willingly acquiesced, 
fior oould Mrs. Mountain-resist^ti^ie im- 
portunities of 3Fulia to accompany them; 
and the third day from the proposal 
they were all at Freeman Hall. 

This venerable domain had sheltered, 
for Jtwo ages, Ihe ancestry of lijts pre$Qi\t 
possesfior. It was situated on the ac- 
clivity of a hill, whose summit screened 
it from the boisterous ndrth, while it3 
front commanded a noble prospect ta^ 
the south, and the orb of day was seen 
Jhe whole of »bis diprnal course, when 
firstemerging with the orient mori), till 
he dropt his golden splendor in the west 
iflere we^ a p^rk of moderate j^ize, en^- 
livened by the bomidipg die^r. ^ qft 
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cfaan), pnodoctng all the variety of Bdt 
tish fruit, and aA extensive garden^ with 
smnm^-bouses, arcades, apen ^alks, 
and a fin^ Ibuntain, barancking itito va* 
dons rivulets. >It was, indeed, as 
stach a paradise as man, in iiis fallen 
diate, could hope to enjoy; and such 
iffi, in a ChristtasTs iiearf, aousl; ^wak^a 
bifi desiMfsarihpaeUissMiscenestwlacii 
know no end. 

One evening the oompany, after en- 
joying a Hulik, iseated Ibemseli^s, and 
in mute attention watched the setting 
aikn:: — -his lingering rays now feintly 
jtDUchfid the ^Hs, till at length ^hey dis- 
^peaned, itD canry day to other sealms. 
jMr. Freeman now fixed his leyes on 
Mr. iBanclay^ and, while iie smiled, re- 
peated, "So speeds our rtime ! — W!here 
now is yesterday ? and who can caU 
to-morrow Ms own:?" He then looked 
at Mrs. Mounimn, and j:£vex^ing bis 
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eyes again upon his friend, continued 
with peculiar emphasis, in the words 
of Mr. Barclay.; " Love is the Christian's 
essence, and marriage a sacred bond, 
ordained by his Creator. When two 
hearts meet in unison, marrifige is the 
happiest incident of their life ; it bein^ 
indeed, a concentration of t^e> purest 
passions of our nature, and which are 
all comprized in love I** 

Not a word more passed. They" all 
iarose, and retired to the balU 

A few days after, while walking in 
the garden, Mr. Barclay observed Mrsi. 
Mountain^ Seated in an arbour, with no 
other attendant than her son. The 
child had plucked a red daisy from the 
border of a parterre. His mother was 
comparing it to the simple state of youth^ 
and reminding him, that he, like tha^ 
would, one jday, be plucked by a superior 
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Being from the humble parterre of life. 
" But not like that poor flower, my 
love/' said she, " the beauty of that 
will decay to revive no more, while you 
will be transplanted to a happier soil, 
apd bloom for ever!'* . 

Mr. Barclay plucked frona the same 
bed, a white daisy, which binding 
^w^ith the red^ one; he bade the child 
carry them to Mb. Freeman, and re- 
quest that he would read them.: ;- 
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" What, read a flower?" said th* 
artless boy, arid snailed. - 

*' Yes," returned Mn Barclay, " has 
not your mother already read a lesson 
from them! Now carry them 'to Mr. 
Freeman, and bid him read them like- 
wise." 

The child being gone, Mr. Bar clary 
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advaiured to the Wiidow, and .isefttkig 
^mself by hetr, tdnufi addressed ^rt 

^' MaA^m, ihe moinQnt is ^rrired 
}R^beni muat declare I love yoAi. When 
I first saw you, my heart made itfi 
choice, and seemed to say, ' I have 
IjduihI my fiartaen Thms tos strength* 
l^fifid this tfeatimg»l^ #qd<ax9^e,pce bd(^ 
09pirorad it; J y^ i(^ Uke tine id^r^ 
<i£ the wodd, fiPl^ dowQ ^at yp^r fee^ 
worship ymjf bwuty, and swear you ar^ 
a deity. Such affections as these, are 
§§ uft$fe9^ble;i|s ^ flgttierii^ breath ^at 
qtters them* suph follies are iuoompai- 
tible to the simplicity — to the dignity of 
{truth, Xbare is-but <Hve foibject worthy 
(Of tbc lieQjded knei^ and fof the adp^ng 
hearty tp whom b^ aU our Ijomage:'— 
all our praise I^-^-It is in your power to 
complete my state of happiness in tliis 
lif^. Shall we then join hands, and pass 
mM pea^e; cheering iewh olber tfxout 



jowtiey's €iid|. uadi the gates of everv 
lasting Itfe stmtl ^p^&j aoiji admit us to^ 
j!he glork)U6 presence of our King ?" 

Mrs. Mountain eaise^ei %p speaft .'-^ 
she could not, but she presented her 
ibaHd :to Mr. ]B«f8%* . 
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He kissed it ^^ Qea^ Maddm^ I: 
thi^ ybu;"^ aaidhfe J *^ tWa i&a.happy* 
day to nie !' 
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At that moment, Julia appeared in 
vidw. '^ Adieu, adieu," said he; * * I 

7 

leaTte yba Mth your friend." Saying 
whkh, he directedhfe irteps to Mr. Free*' 
man, while Mrs* Mouritam, -soon joined 
l>y Julia, remained; behind, and unbo- 
isomed to her all that had passed.; ^ 

Mr. BaiJclay found hisi friend in ccto- 
pany with his father., " I read youn 
daisies tkrcniig^y !^« single gltece,^ said 
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be. ^^ It is a neat and simple prefi^te;. 
but, the author being here, I. would 
have him proceed with the yoltime/ 
Mr. Barclay, then seating himself re- 
m^^ lated what bad passed. 

*^ Aye, then,"* exclaimed Mr. Free- 
man, with impetuous zeal, and jspringing 
to embrace him, *^ let there be no de- 
lay^ for why should Virtue be the riave 
of form, and why should happiness be 
procrastinated P*" 

*^* I have in my own mind fixed the 
time of marriage," replied Mr. Barclay, 
^' It shall be this day week.* Mr. Stwi- 
way approved of the amendment; the 
parties soon joined, and severally antir 
cipated the coming time. 

The day, at length, arrived, and the 
bride appeared in. the presence of her 
fixture lord. Joy sparkled in his^ eyes 
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as he beheld her ; he saw Beauty attired 
by Grace, and conducted by Virtue. 
Soon they stood before the sacred altar, 
where by its hallowed ceremony, they 
became one, Mr. Freeman performed 
the office of father, and presented with 
triumphant satisfaction, the rich gift to 
his friend. All was solemnity and re- 
verence. At the conclusion, they re- 
turned to Freeman Hall; the clergy- 
man accompanied them,' and at the 
hospitable mansion, no levity was found 
to banish. from its walls the servant of 
God. 

^ The day was closed in joy, and Peac6 
and Harmony seemed there to bav^ 
taken their abode. 
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CHAP. Xt. 

The little Farm-^The School—The Philosopher 
—The Lectures— The Harp— The S(Hig,—Thc 

Nurse. 



At the ejcpiration of a month, Mt. 
Barclay purchased aa esta/te at a short 
distance from Freeman Hall. It was 
humble when compared to the latter, 
yet amply commodious for its new pos- 
sessors. It consisted of a tittle com- 
pact farm, cotaprising about tw^enty- 
five acres of ground, well stocked both 
with yegetable and animal treasure. 
The family was now composed of the 
master, mistress, and^ young Mountain, 
the faithful James, another man-ser- 
vant, and two maids ; and every one, 
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even to the child, (whose province it 
wagito feed the poultry), took an active 
share in the labour. The little mansion 
might be called the temple of Industry, 
Health) and Charity. 

The friends frequently met, and their* 
society was augmented by t4te Curate, 
a man ^f classical erudition, and, what 
was more^ of genuine piety. A variety 
of * amusements seemed tO' spring from 
this country life. The improvement of 
agriculture occupied a consideraWe por- 
tion of their time. They would mix 
among the farmers of the adjoining 
vill^e, offering and listening tor ad- 
vice; and frequently would they seek 
instructioQ of the well-practised cot- 
tager. They soon discovered, that there 
was no. school in the village, and la« 
men ted the neglected state of itsjuv^^ 
nile inhabitants^ A plan was instantly 
formed, and a school-room projected 
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in tbehr minds. Tili this,* howefveri* 
could be completed, Mr. Freeman 
would devote a spacious room, in 
his own bouse, to tbe purpose^ The 
Curate was appointed the master, wbUe 
the rest resolved to divide the necessary 
expesncesr The scheme was immedi- 
ately put in execution, and, for about: 
six hours each day, in the hall, was 
heard the voice of instruction and the 
progress of. knowledge. That the la- 
bour might not lie too heavily on the 
Curate, although he remained the prin- 
cipal teacher, Messrs. Stanway, Free- 
man, and Barclay, alternately devoted 
the day to this service. Some other 
gentry in the neighbourhood, hearing 
of the laudable undertaking, and, 
ashamed, to remiun mere spectators of 
it, ' proffered their assistance, and re- 
quested permission to share in the ex- 
pence. This was freely accepted, and, 
in a short time, a school-room was 
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erected adjoinii^ the Curate's d^trel* 
ling. 

Mn Stann^ay had, at the solicitation 
of his children, coiisea ted to spend 
the remainder of his days wildiJlfaetti. 
He was a man of science; wdl skilled 
in the theory of the earth, in astrono- 
my, and the various branches of natural 
philosophy. He bad sent for his 
globes, with all the apparatus of ex-: 
tensive laming, and cennnenced and 
went through a variety of lectures. 
His friends attended with delight, while 
pleasure and instruction descended 
from his tongue. Mr. Stanway deli- 
vered and exj^ained with such perspi- 
cnity and ease, that his friends, from 
tl^ir desire of dispersing knowledge, 
requested he would indulge the neigh- 
bours with his lectures. To this he as- 
sented; when it was agreed, that one 
night in the week should be devoted to 
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tUif {faifXMe, 'till the whole. counse was 
finished ; and that the hall, a spacious 
dome, should be prepared for the oc- 
cmoai' {>AcG6rdin^y, all the neigh- 
Itoitf^f were loTilfid, both rich And poor, 
andi^pircia ndii df the cfatldrea as could, 
ib itbfe ttast dj^pm^r compKebead the 
8iil]geetS4 
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; Mf^ ; Stap way: now ^omiDCAeed his 
puhltQ lectyres. With &urpri36 his ito* 
dience listened to hear what caused 
the day and night, the change of sea- 
sons, the fluctuation of the tides, and 
{(11 the common incidents of nature, to 
them unknown till now. Th&f warned 
to hear of the long idays and nights of 
the |>oles, and expressed thehr delight 
a^ the antipodes. The wonders of tl^ 
telescope now engagcid the eager i^ght^ 
and "fe^orlds beyond worlds, systrais 
bey4>nd systems,. still opened to didr 
view^ vund they: seemed >to feel^ herw 
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"poor a worm v^as man in id) tlisT f>ridtdl 
'llle astonishing propertied of tliiermi* 
croM^ope ^ere nekt displayed/ and na-* 
ture Was sotight at both extrcfrii^^ but 
sought in vain ! unbounded to tb^ . 
search of mortals ! Here the practiced 
farmer might perceive the curious pro- 
gress of vegetable Kfe ; how the porous 
plant ^eceivfed its sustenance, and dis- 
persed ite juice through nmnerously 
branching veins. And berie too were 
Heeii myriads of Uttle animals, fufl of 
activity and vigour. A di*op of water, 
tscarcdy pel*ceptible, was an Am pie sea 
to its minute inbabitatits, who vrev^ 
ieea labouring, with i-epeated motions,! 
to reach their distant shore. The vast 
Atlantic to the sporting dolphin seemed 
not mo^e large, than did this little 
aquatic world tothem— =-this world, that 
A poor fly cbuld sweep, with all its 
tribes, to < nothing 1 Astonishing to re-' 
late, that animals should be found so 
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mim^te in bulk^ that to them a comrmm 
itisect is^ when cooapared^ wbat Die 
huge elephant is to that! But in those, 
ivho understand that nature is, at least 
to human perception, unlimited, these 
wonders will not excite a doubt. . 

Mr. Stanway continued his lectures, 
exciting both wonder and delight; but 
amid all the admiration of his hiunble 
auditors, at his learning, he was^areful 
to teach them the greater importance 
and virtue of labour and indostiy. 
" They, my friends,'' said he, " are the 
base of all these things; without them, 
genius would be usi^less, and learning 
vainr' 

One evening Mr. Barclay, oa hk re- 
turn from the Curate's, wi& whoiplie 
had spent tbie latter pait of the day,, in 
conversation, to them, the mostdesinible 
of all others, was arcAiyed at reaching 
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his own house, l)y the sound of musi(^ 
that seemed to surpass the efforts of 
mortality. On his way home, his soul 
was full of heavoD, and when first he 
beard the strains he stopped, and invo- 
luntarily raised his eyes toward the sky, 
expecting to behold a messenger of 
light attuning his heaven*strung harp. 
He saw^ indeed, the harmony of the 
spheres, but the enchanting sound evi- 
dently proceeded from his own house. 
Still he listened till he identified the 
tones to be those of a pedal harp; but 
so bold were the touches on its strings, 
and yet so exquisitely tasteful, that he 
doubted whether a woman could have 
attained such perfection on it. It seem- 
ed, indeed, the hand of a master ! He 
remained till the charm had ceased, 
when he entered the house, ^ and pro- 
ceeded to the parlour. TTiere he be- 
held the harper, before the noble instru- 
ment, just preparing to re-touch its 
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stnngs, and the harper was his wife. 
Another source of joy was opened - to 
him, and he fou«d new causQ ipxtwip- 
piness. His eyes wijre full of enquiry^ 
when Mrs., Barclay, without further quesr 
tioniiig, said: ^' My harp no longer 
bangs upon the willow; for I have 
ceased to we^p! I have repeii^ed tb:^ 
from London; I had written for, it| aQ4 
it fuUy answers ipy desires. For sonae 
years past, I have neglected it; but 
hope soon to gfoxi, at least my form^ 
merit It will be infinite pleasmre^ 
ine, to gratify your ears with tny bum* 
hie sounds, when the music of wisdom 
hasidelighted your souL" 

"Excellent woman !" said he, " every 
day is improved by you« But you must 
charm our friends^ as well as me, and 
to-moi:row, Freeman Hall aball echo to 
your strain^V' 
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Mr. Barclay, anxious that his friend 
should participate in bis plej^sure^ had, 
as he proposed^ the hayp carried to Mr. 
Freeman's, ^ii^hcire the ccnnpdny were no 
less delighted, than they wfei* sut^rized, 
to find mich4^imuisiteexeciitionfin a per- 
son Tvho,'from ber unassmningmitnner, 
appeared qnite ignorant of the fecience. 
" And now, thy fair friend,'' fextlaim- 
ed Mr. Stahwa^, rising frdin his seat,, 
and taking the hand of the ihinstrel, 
" a good thou^t has'struck me.-r-You 
shall play a concerto in public, each 
night of toy lefctuffes, ^iad thuis, fcy^har- 
ing the laLl[)bural,of!^a|j old man,, you will 
stand pre-emineot in. charity,. as well as 
in music." This proposition was stron- 
ly approved of by the rest^ and as zeal- 
ously i)fg64»«^bile: the injt^r€^ng min- 
strel expressbd k- ^viUiiig dohseht At 
the ne;stlectjupe^e therefore commenc- 
ed, and sung; la her harp tKe follow- 
ing:— »' '. ' 
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What is thy end, O man ! on earth ?' 

Arise, O man, and say : 
What fs the object of thy birth ? 

And what thy present day? 

^is not with thii^ of sense to dwell, 
Nor here with Time tp stay : 

'Its not thy treasur'd hoards to swell, 
For, these shall all decay. 

Soon %halli their ev'ry chann be o'er,< 

From thee, for ever fled," 
And thou to them be known no more; 

But, numbered with the dead ! 

Awake thee then !— Awake and hear, 
(Most worUi thy care to know,) 

Awake ! and bid thy listening ear 
Attend thy task below. * ^ ^ 

Thou must prepare for worlds to* come, 
Where Virtue dwells with Peace;- 

Thou must prepupe t6 seek a home. 
Amid the cUmes of bliss I 

T9 walk, in triumph crowned, above, 
Where never evil trode ;— — 

To reigp enthroned in endless love, 
And be a Sok oy Gop i 
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Rise then from death !— Arise, and sing!——-* 

And be thy theme divine; 
Arise/ and stretch thy mounting wing. 

Eternity is thine ! 

t 
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Far from these time-doom'd worlds that roll. 
Where grov'lUng worms would stay y 

Go, led by Truth, and Grace, O soul ! 
And mount the Realms of Day ! 

Where ever rests unclouded light, 

Where pleasures flow around. 
Where perfect beauty hails the sight 

And Wisdom's Self is found ! 

There shalt thou hear the Seraphs swell 
Their golden harps, tod high y 

There shalt thou list, while Angels tell 
Of joys that never die ! 

Glory and honour wait thee there, 
If Faith but teach the road ; — - 

GJory and honour,, thou shalt share. 
Before the throne of God ! 

This is thy end, O man ! on earth; 

Let not the World deceive, ^ 

This is the object of thy birth ; 

Believe, O man ! and live ! 
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Such were the -^rnqsemei^tooCi this 
amicable society, and such their efforts 
to transfuse their happiness to all around 
them. They might t^Iy be ^aid to 
love their neigl^bours 03 ^li^em^lves. 
Like another Goshen wd^ this liffle vil- 
. lage; the tempest might roarj and dis- 
cord reign abroad ; but here the sun of 
Peace rested hi$ .i^ean^^ apd Jigot^ned 
every heart 
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Month after month, passed on in this 
manner, tjill, wi^i^i tii^ yew:,:JuUa. was 
delivered of a daugbteiv 'wliei*, for a 
time, the evening parties were suspfend- 
ed, and Freeman 'Sail was'^left to re- 
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It wis nearly a month befbre ^r. 
Barclay entered the presence df^Julia ; 
though his lady,' with) (he) sdli^itiiide of 
female friendship, had- Setn-hefMaily. 
He found her in the/pdrlpur.' J^erforra- 
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kg the tanderest diity of nm^rna^l af-^ 
&ctioi>-T6UckUng her own child ! . , 

. i" Happy mother r iexdadm<?d;.hef 
gozi^gonher wilh admiration j //^bin^ 
1^ the love of thy grateful . child, ^and 
the reward of heaven ! Thou, mayes^f 
look on thy ^nqiling innocent^, ^a):]i4 .Wh 
w|th trutljc * l^fy Q|iild,'it is thy mothei! 
who ti^s feeds theQJ-r-r-It ^s.thy ipqthei? 
who thys love3 tt^cje,.. ai\d wh9 h^o^es te 
find a swqet. re^mni for,jhe^- unceasing 
^^rp j— For she who brings a child inta 
ti^ wQp^^ ^d then abanc^ns it to jt 

9Ji^li€t is the; accqniLpUshed^ and copip W<^ 
^^^M};^ cheri^s from her breast itfl^ 
^faqt:,day% and .adq^inisfers :to aH itsi 
w^bt^j But P, y^,;^jbaqfio»ed crew !— 

^jm^miUwj^o tef^s^d^^ liipdlyser- 
^pe^.^d^cast the stru^ling infant fronk 
U$ tender jffnbra^^ hopes ean yoia 
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expect of future joy ? — ^wbat duty,^ "dim 
a child, can y*ii expect to whom yeir 
have denied the officer of a parent? 
Look around the Whole course of ani- 

inal creation, and point otitone so has^ 

' ' ' ' 

so faithless as yourselves? O, fdrk 
voice to reath the callous car, aiid 
melt the obdurate heart of every shame- 
less mother. Ye wives of humHer liffe 
what palliation can you bring fwr the 
deserting your own oflFspring; 6f (Jon- 
signing it to a lower hireling than yotir- 
ielf ; of depriving it of the food you bave 
received in trust foir it, and of pi^esstng 
to your unnatural breast, in its plik6e^ the 
child of Luxury ? Let the feelings of ar 
mother awaken you, when you press the 
stranget to that breast, and remindjotf 
of your own deserted charge, pining, 
perhaps, in the presence of a pitileiss 
nurse, and in piercing, yet unheeded 
accents, demanding its right! See its 
declining health; its wasting limbs; 
3 
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perhaps, it dies !«-dies the victim of a 
remorseless parent ! O, let the wolf no 
more be called a savage ! — Madam ! a 
woman never appears with greater dig- 
nity, than when fulfilling the office of a 
mother. And remember, that when 
God bestowed that child upon thee, he 
committed to thy charge, a soul that 
must live for ever !^ An immortal soul, 
contained in a mortal body } In thy care 
for the external case^ think on the rich 
gem which it contains T 
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CHAP. XIL 



The friemily controTerty-^Preitaature e^tiltaUdd 

—Tie Stnuiger — -Gcnef al atmiz^-^ F#6netlc 

/ reveage — ^The di>cdve<7*-*The.p€jacfefal intttf^ 

. 4c(n— Thflchaltengp.* . , . 
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X HE harmony of the society was still 
unbroken; and one evening, at Free- 
man Hall, when Mr. and Mr3. Barclay 
were the only visitants, the c&mpany 
were congratulating themselves on their 
uninterrupted State of earthly felicity* 
Julia, in particular, exulted. — " You 
told me once," said she, addressing her- 
self to Mr. Barclay^ ** that perfect hap- 
piness was not the lo| of mortality. — 
This, you see, is but an hypothesis which 
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you must now deny; for look around 
you: — behold plenty administering. to 
health, and both endeared by frieijid;'^ 
ship!" . . 

" Well, Madam,'' said Mr. Barclay, 
^^ you possess friends, health, and plen- 
ty ! — Jbut for how long will you insure 
them ? Each of these is unstable, and 
if one should desert you, where is then 
your happiness P-r-Let one of theiri de-? 
part, and Sorrow will make up the xmm 
ber.** I 

" There now,'' replied Julia, *' the 
very idea of that disturbs me i" The 
company smiled at her involuntary con- 
, fession of imperfect felicity. ^' I much 
object to this," continued she; "a pro- 
pensity to €heck the happiness we find 
in our present enjoyments, is a kind of 
fastidious, ayfe, an ungrateftil virtue.'' 



16fi 

** Not so, dear friend," returned Mr. 
Barclay, ^* I would have you always, 
happy ; and^ therefore, would I restrain 
that delight which fixes itself on perish- 
able objects ; that we may becoide, in a 
degree, independent of theiri, and i*est 
it upoa those that will. never deceive 
us." 

^ 

" I am happy now !** exclaimed Julia 
glancing at her husband, and then kiss- 
ing her infant, ^^ I am perfectly happjf 
now!'* 

The door instantly opened, and a 
strangier entered the room. Mrs* Bar* 
clay shrieki^, and fell lifeless into her 
husband's arms. ** Eternal heaven!'' 
exclaimed Mr. Freeman, starting fr^m 
his seat unnerved by, horror, "What 
firt thou— the spirit of Mountain?" 
The sb^ang^r immediately turned rounds 
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and retired in ftilence. ** What can 
tltts mean ?" said Mr. Stanway. " My 
husband ! speak to me !" said Mrs* Tree- 
man. Mr. Barclay still supported his 
beloved wife, and as she revived ; '^ alas^ 
Julia r said he, where is now thy per- 
fect happiness ! ^* My husband ! . my 
husband!"* repeated Mrs. Barclay, 
'^ could it be my husband l"" 

" What! who else could it be Ma- 
dam !** exclaimed Mr. Freeman. *^ O ! 
what has unmanned me thus ? — ^Why did 
I not follow him?— him I — impossible 1 
— it could not be ! — I saw him dead ! 
—Yet what — ^who then could it be ?" 

Mr. Stanway rung the bell, and call* 
ed up all the servants ; he inquired con- 
cerning the stranger, but none of them 
had seen him. 

** I will follow him!" said Mr. Bar- 
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day, and ru&hed out of tht room. Mr: 
Freeman /vms' iostantly bastemng after 
bis friend; but the screams of Julia* cte^ 
tained bim^ and Mr; Stanway remained 
to console^ if possible, the dtstreBS of 
Mrs. Barclay, whQse mind was agitaiedf 
ivith contending doubts.- 

Mr. BarcTay ^mu^ >dsMsoar^ dc^ini 
the hill, and across the plain at ite base ; 
'while the inoon, faintly glioQilhering 
tlutotigb . the clouds, afibrded just -diffi- 
dent light to dkeem any object dii^thS 
path. Hisimind, also, was fill^ with C#fe 
A mystery enveloped him, which he could 
not divine, and which he trembled to s^se 
revealed. By turns he condemned him* 
self of premature conduct, in marrying 
and censured the seeming inadvertency 
of his wife. Before he had paced half 
a mile, he discovered the figure of a 
mati, which stopped as he approached. 
He quickened bis steps>. and found it 



was the strM^r. "Stoft" ex^imedi 
W, "aijd explain to me a qajBtcry, which 
la$» so disconcerted u»." 

, r 

» I 

^' Art thou the viUala Fr©«aan?'* dcf? 
maaded the other, in an injjperious tone. 

^< Villain does nc^ belong to tlutt: 
name,'' said Mr. Barclay ; "but what if 
ifty oani^ be Ereemfta ?" 

" Yes, thou art doubtless he," re- 
turned the stranger, dmwing forth two 
br£^:e of pistols, aqd presenting them to 
Mr. Barclay. ** Tal^ tby choice^'' con^: 
tinned he, while Mr. Barclay instinc- 
tively obeyed, " These weapons are of 
' the same size, and equally prepared;- 
thou art, doubtless, an excellent marks- 
man, and the season is as £gtir for thee as 
me. I will have no parleying — my ho- 
nour cannot waste ifeelf m words— this 
is the hour of retribution, and one of us 
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shall die T' He theii retired a few paces. 
-*-^** And riowi^ said he, "be bold; let 
justice preside ; or^ if vilktny must reign, 
why, then let my fall add another tri- 
umph to its empire (^ 



.> 






Stop!" said Mr. Barclay, " and 
leaorn, tibat revehge ii Wind !'— — 

" Villain !'' exclaimed the otffkr, and 
discharged his weapon at him. 

Mr. Barclay felt that the baU had 
grazed his right shoulder. " Rash mmi i** 
said he, "-you have wounded me !" 

" Well," returned the other, " you 
stabbed my brother I** 

" I never saw your i>rother !'* 

" Your name k Freeman f '' 



" No, my name is Barclay." 

. a I J ♦. i » . j •' 

'" Stranger r said he^ approaching . 
Mr. Barclay, and s^eizing his hand^ 
** pardon. me r* ^ 



;if. 



** The injury is trivial,'Vsaid Mr. Bar- 
clay, " and unworthy of concern.** 

** r rejoice at that;** resumed the 
other; " I was too impetuous. Cau- 
tion ^all guide my revenge in future ; 
Mid shall lead me to its devoted object 
-r^^f y name is Mountain. — I had once 
a kind, and generous brother, whose 
person so «nearly resembled mine, that, 
a|xiFt, no person, even our relatives^ 
could not distinguish Us. Of this bro- 
ther, after having attempted the virtue 
of his wife, has the villain Freeman de- 
prived me. Wonder not then, that my 
sudden appearance, and strong similitude 
should fill him with remorse. Unobserved; 
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did I enter his hQQse tOt 9eek iaimediate 
vengeance; for my breast has almost 
bur^t with it; but the terrors of the fe- 
males checked me. Still, however, lie 
shall meet me ; a brother's d^itii de- 
mands a brother's revenge, and it shall 
fall upon his guil^ head. I pra; you 
pardon me, I would not have irrjured 
you for the world." 

" Alas," said Mif . Barclay, "will you 
punish a crime, by committing one still 
more heinous ? I reverence yOuir.frater* 
nalliote, as much as I abhor your spini 
of revenge, fiut tibe unhappy fate of 
youij brother, was the effect of his own 
temerity; he fenced Mr. Freeman to^ 
the fighi^. and fell the victim of bis own ' 
vindictive nature. You cannot benefit 
him now.<— -He is in the awfiil regioi^ of 
eternity; of whicbi ycm or I. just now 
had nearly been a sul^ect * Think of 
thiS) and do not rash offending ^ itt 
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God. h ref^enge wprth the anger of 

eternity's God ? O do not lift thy ftrm 
against Omnipotence^ lest he crush thee 
into ruins.*' 

"The death of my brother must be 
Atoned.'— The death of his murderw 
<mn alojie atop» it ! Away !— revenge 
is Yirtue when directed by jii3tieer 
iSayi^ tbiss^ he hurried from the spot ; 
leaving Mr. Barclay to regret, that man 
was more the dwe of passion, tlian the 
wildest beast 

The wound he had received was very 
dight, but to stop its bleeding, and to 
ipreveat alarming his friends, he^stripped 
off his coat, and wrapping his handker- 
4:hief round his arm, re-dressed himself, 
and hastened back to the hall. About 
balf way on his return, he met Mr. Free* 
man ; " I rejoice to see you, my friend,*^ 
4iaid the latter, " my servants are searchr 
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ing for you in all directiotis.-— Say, have 
you divined this mystery?" > 



^: 



" Tl^ stranger," returned- Mr. Bari- 
clay, " is the brother of Mr. Mountain,*^ 
whose death he is come to revenge.** He 
then related what had pafssed>~ and Mn 
Freeman had again to rejoice at the es^ 
cape of his friend. They now consulted' 
upon the means whereby to appease his 
fevengC) and^ at last agreed, that Mr. 
fireman should write a simple states 
ment of the fatal event, with what had 
followed, and, acknowledging contrition 
for his rashness, ingenuously entieat his 
, pardon. " This will be just^" said Mr, 
Freeman, ^* for the evil originated with 
me.'* Mr. Barclay was to seek his rC)- 
sidence, taJce the letter, add enforce its 
object with all the power he possessed. 
They next considered the i necessity of 
concealing from' their families, th<?rtruc 
motive of Mr. MoutiUain'^ airiyal, vtiiev 
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having iram^d such answers as would 
prevent alarm,' they, proceeded to the 
halL At the gate they found their an- 
xious wives with Mr. Stanway, enquir- 
ing with eagerness for them of the ser^ 
yants, when their desired appearance at 
pnce hushed their questions, and their 
fears. -The familv now all retired within 
doors, and the company were no sooner 
re-seated in the parlour, than Mr. Bar- 
clay explained who the stranger was, 
concealing the violence of his conduct,* 
and concluded by a hope, that all .would 
be well; ** and you, Julia," said he, 
^' may again be happy." — Mrs. Barclay, 
before the return of her husband, had 
anticipated who the stranger was. She 
had heard of his wonderful uniformity 
of features, and person to his ^brother; 
but having never seen him, did not con- 
clude they were so exact 

Next morning, the purposed lettec 

I 2 
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was written, and Mr. Barclay, mountiog 
his horse,, went forth in the exalted cha« 
racter of a peace-maker. He proceed- 
ed in a direct road to the nearest town; 
but no stranger waft tiiere. At die se- 
cond, be heard of the object of his in- 
quiry, and learned that, he had, at an 
early hour taken post-chaise, with the 
^omise of returning in the evening, or 
on the following day. Of this tlxe land- 
lord had nb doubt, he having left in 
his care a large portmanteau ; Mr. Bar- 
day then gave the letter, charging, that 
it should be given to no one but Mr. 
Mountain, and requesting, also, that he 
<night be sent for on the moment of his 
return. The business being thus fiur 
adjusted, he rode back to his friend 
whom he found painting a landscape in 
his study; this he did as an excuse from 
joining his family, in order to prevent 
any possible means of alarm by the ar- 
rival of a messenger. The evening 
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came; but with no tidings of Mr 
Mountain. Mr. Barclay waited in im- 
patient expectation with his friend, and 
left him not till the sun had again re- 
signed the land to darkness. He had 
not, however^ been gone an hour^ when 
a person brought the following letter, 
addressed to Mr. Freeman ; he opened 
it, and found inclosed, with the sea) 
unbroken, thq om he had written to 
Mr. MiMintaia He then read as fol- 
lows: 



"Ere this, you have doubtless, learned the 
intention of my visit, which a tenderness for the 
feelings of the females prevented me frqm ex* 
plaining. But now, let me remixni you, that the 
death of my brother is yet unrevenged; at the 
time of its perpetration, I was in the East Indies, 
but evea there I heard oif it; on your side all wa« 
villaiiy;~-on his all honour: — on mine shall be 
all justice. — I know you to be brave, the only 
wtue,. yo\x perhaps, possesjs— Meet me then, to- 
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morrow morning by five, on the North side of tbe 
hiU, on which your house stands. With regard to 
a second, do as you shall judge proper; I have 
no friend at hand, and if I had 1 have no wish to 
embroil him in my quarrel, or to endanger hit 
safety. Pistols are a noisy tell-tale weapon, and 
might attract obtruders: th« sword would do 
better ; but in this, suit yourself: I shall bring 
both. The letter Which your friend leh for me, 
I return ; you can say nothing that can extenuate 
yourself, or change my resolves* 

" I am. Sir, 
" Your deternuned, 

" wm. mountain.** 

Mr. Freeman burned the letter, and 
wrote the following answer. 

» 

"Sir, 

*• I will meet you at the appomted tinie, and 
place. 

<• Your's 

'< Not less detelmined, 
" H. FREEMAN.'* . 

Having given this into the hands of 
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the bearer, he now joined the company 
of Julia and her father, and on retiring 
to rest, tie observed to the former, that 
be sbonld; on the morrow^ take an early 
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CHAP, xnt 



The Meeting'**ContamaK7 of Revenge— The As-^ 
sault— The disarm— Triumph of Charity— An 
Enem/s Applause — ^Tbe Future Hope— 'Har* 
monj Restored— The best Wish^ 



In ^the morning Mr. Freeman arose^ 
and, armed with his sword, proceeded 

to the spot, which he reached a fbw 
minutes before the time. {le looked 
around, and saw his foe advancing ; (m 
his nearer approach, his heart sunk with« 
in him, imd he seemed to stand before 
the spirit of the man he had slain. 

" I thank you for this," said Moun- 
tain, ^^ you now see the brother of thQ 
man you have murdered !'' 
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Mn Freeman's heart sunk deeper at 
the charge, while he gazed 6n him i0 
ailetice* 

" Villain r resumed the other, " I 
have no better word to give you j^-^draw, 
and satisfy Ike justice that demands 
blood fyt blood; or let me complete 
my duty in my death !'' 

" Death !'' responded Mr. Freeman, 
V do^ not hitt presence ^)pal you ?-^Ia 
death so nigh ? — Know you .not, thai 
behind him stands the regions of eter- 
nity 1-<^EverlaMing day, and everlasting 
oi^t ' comprehends thode regions, and 
* a great gulf divides !' —Would men 
but thifkk of theae^ there would be na 
daeUiste.? < 

> - ■ ■ ' , , * 

*^ Cbwafd r exckimed the revenge* 
Ail Moitniahi, ^^ What thoughts possess^* 
ed you when you attempted to seduct 
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^jny sister, and when you pierced the 
heart of her husband? I will not b^ 
mocked by your religious cant.-*— You 
are a soldier ! — ^let the name of coward 
irouzeyou, or, I will hunt you throUgt^ 
«the world ! — In vain shall you fly frooj 
that ignominious title !< — -No distance 
shall impede, no time shall e&de my 
hatred and revenge !*— Defend jrour« 
self!" 



» 3 



' " I will nqt fight you !'* said Mr. 
Preeman. % 

** You will not?— Look you^ I havt 
irome far for this.— I will not) return 
unsatisfied ! Prepare then to expiate 
your crime by subn^tting to honounf 
Saying thus, he instantly drew his sword^ 
and Mr. Freeman, unconscious of the 
act, unsheathed his likewise. — "Now, 
for justice, or for dearth !" exulted Mouur 
tain. . .,.,.- 
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, " Stop r exclaimed Mr. Freeman, 
" what am I about?— I swear by the 
duty that I owe my God ! I will not 
fight! Hear me but speak! — ^AU men 
are subject to error.— I offended, and I 
|iave dtoned by every means in my^ 
power. — Y,our sister is happy I — her 
child secure from ifl: f — Your brother — ""■ 

" My brother's blood cries venge- 
ance !** exclaimed Mountain, and rush- 
ed impetuously on the object of his re* 
venge. 

To be passive now would have been 
a vice, Mr. Freeman retired a few 
paces, gained a firm position, and stood 
solely on the defensive. Ineffectual Was 
the violence of Mountain. He seemed 
to exhaust himself in vain, till, at lengthy 
his sword was struck into the air^ and 
spun to some distance behind him. He 
sprung to it, and seizing it^ again re* 
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ntwed the assault with renovated Airy, 
while retenge, unsatiated, glared from 
bis eye. Thrust, after thrust was par-^ 
tied offy till at last, collecting all his 
hopes and force, be darted out a fiill 
lungOi when Mr. Freeman caught his 
arm ere he could recover, disarmed 
him by the hand, and both tbe weaptw 
remained in the possession of the con-*^ 
queron ** Rejoice! r^oiceOgMierous 
brother ! yet, mii^uided man T exclaim*^ 
ed Mr. Freeman» "The disposer of life 
has spared you ; he has reserved you for 
a happier state, than that which awaits 
the ensanguined soul of an expiring 
dueUist," 

" Indeed, you Are no coward,** said 
Mountain. " Perhaps I have trans* 
gressed the law of HonOufj by returning 
to the charge after being disarmed ; par-* 
don me that. — My intentions are frus^ 
trated. Twice has my life been in youc 
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power, and twice have you withheld 
your adirantaga To thmk of further 
fevenge, would indicate a savage Tia« 
ture ; and I am no savage. You hav6 
behaved nobly here : — ^a pattern, indeed, 
of Honour. I wish I could regard you 
as a friend ;— but never can I press the 
hand in amity that slew my brother.— 
Keep that sword as a memento of your 
gfdlantry. — I will praise it wherever I 
go. — If ever we should meet again, we 
shall be strangers. — Farewel." 

" And farewel too ! — my best wishes 
attend you through life.— I should re- 
joice to be your friend. — Indulge me, 
however, in one favour. — ^Accept this 
letter which, before, you refosed to 
open ; and when you are at a distance 
from me, read it. It is the simple truth, 
and though we be stranger here, I shall 
hope to dwell with you hereafter, in 
perfect brotherhood." 









** I will read it," replied Mr. Mooitn^ 
tain, " and, once more farewel P H# 
then hastened whence he came, ^hilef^ 
. Mr. Freeman returned to his home. 

In the evening, the friends met, when 
he , related the whole of the incident 
Each rejoiced that the danger had pass- 
ed, and his fair partner, while she em- 
braced him, laughed and cried alter- 
nately. 

" Ah, Julia!" said Mr. Barclay, 
^' what an emblem art thou now of 
human life. — Laughter and tears divide 
thee!" J 

r- 

Again the Hall resumed its harmgay. 
^ — ^The Philosopher renewed his lectures. 
. — ^The minstrel, once more, attuned her 
harp, and, while she sung of life beyond 
the grave, her hearers, as they listened 
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jO her strains, wished for that day, when 
jvery evil would cease, and when pei*- 
tect joy would begia. \ 
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